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To  his  GRACE> 

WILLIAM, 

DUKE  of  V^EWCJSTLE. 

One  of  His  Ma)cfties  moll  Honourable  Privy  Council  > 
and  of  the  moft  noble  Order  of  the  Garterj  &c. 

thofefevpferfons  of  Wit  and  Honour 
favourable  opinion  I have  deftr*d^  your  own  Virtue 
and  my  great  obligations  to  your  Grace^  have  jujily 
given  yon  the  precedence.  For  what  could  be  more 
glorious  to  me^  than  to  have  acquird fome  part  of 
yourefieem^  who  are  admird  and  honour'd  by  all 
good  Men^  who  have  been^for  Jo  many  years  to^ 
gether,  the  Pattern  and  Standard  of  Honor  to  the  Nation  : and  whofe 
whole  life  has  been  fo  great  an  example  of  Heroick^Virtue^  that  we 
might  wonder  how  it  happen'd  into  an  Age  fo  corrupt  as  mirs^  if  it 
had  not  likewife  been  a part  of  the  former  ^ As  you  came  into  the 
World  with  all  the  advantages  of  a noble  Birth  and  Education^  fo  you 
have  rendred  bothy  et  more  confpicnous  by  your  Virtue,  Fortune^  in~ 
deed^  has  perpetually  crown'd  your  under tak^ings  with  Jucccfs,  but 
Jhe  has  only  waited  on  your  valour^  not  condu&ed  it^  she  has.mi^ 
nifired  to  your  Glory  U\e  a fave^  and  has  been  led  in  triumph  by  it^ 
or  at  mofiywhile  Honour  ledyou  by  the  Hand  to  Greatnefs ^Fortune  on* 
ly follow'd  to  keep  you  fromfiding  back  in  the  afcent.  That  which 
Pint tSiTch  accounted  her  favour  to  Cymon  and  Lucullus,  was  but 
her  juf  ice  to  your  Grace:  and^  never  to  have  been  overcome%here 
you  led  inperjbn,  as  it  was  more  than  Hannibal’ boafi  5 fo  it 
was  all  that  providence  could  do  for  that  party  which  it  hadrefolvd 
to  mine.  Thus^  my  Lord^  the  laji  fmiles  of  viHory  were  on  your 
arms  : and^  every  where  elfe^  declaring  for  the  Rebels^  Jhe  feem'd  ta 
fufpend  herfelf , and  todoubty  beforefie' took  her  fiight^whether  Jhe 
were  able  wholly  to  abandon  that  caufe  for  which  yon  fought^ 
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But  thegreatejl  tryals  of  your  Courage  and  Coujlaucy  were  yet  to 
come'many  hadventurd  their fortunes^and  expos'd  their  lives  to  the  ' 
nt  mofl  dangers  for  their  King  and  Countrey  ^ who  ended  their  Loyalty 
^ith  the  War  : and  jub  mining  to  the  iniquity  of  the  times  ^ chofe  ra- 
ther to  redeem  their  former  plenty  by  acl^nowledging  an  Vfurper^than 
to  fuffer  with  an  unprofitable  fidelity  {as  thofe  meaner  fpirits  call'd 
it')  for  their  lawf  ul  Soveraign.  But ^ as  I dare  not  accufe  fo  many 
of  ourNobility^who  were  content  to  accept  their  Patrimonies  from-' 
the  clemency  of  the  Conquerour^  and  to  retain  only  a fecret 
veneration  for  their  Prince^  amidji  the  open  ivorfij  ip  which  they  were 
forc'd  to  pay  to  the  Vfurper  ^ who  tad  dethron'd  him  ^ fq^ 

I hope,  I may  have  leave  to  extoll  that  Virtue  which  aSed  more 
generoujly  5 and  which  was  notfatisfy  d with  an  inward  devotion  to 
Monarchy^^  but  produced  it  felf  to  view,  and  ^JJerted  the  caufe  by 
open  Martydom.  Of  thefe  rare  patterns  of  Loyalty  your  Grace  was  > 
chief:  thofe  examples  youcou'd  not  find^  you  made.  Some  few, 
Gato’s  there  were  with  you^  whofe  invincible  refqlution  could  not  be 
conquer'd  by  that\i(uvpwgCxCar : your  Virtue  opposed  it  fdf  to  hk 
fortune^  and  overcame  it ^ by  not  fubmitting  to  it.  The  laji  and 
moji  difficult  ■ enterprize  he  had  to  eficd^  when  he  had  conquered 
three  Nations,  was  to  fubdue  your  fpirits  • and^he  dy'dweAry  of 
that  PVar^  and  unable  to  finifioit. 

In  the  mean  iimeyouliv'd  mare  happily  in  your  exileihenthe  other 
on  hk  Throne  : your  Loyalty  made  you  friends  and  Servants  amongfi 
Forreigners  : and  you  liv'd  plentifully  without  a fortune*^  for  you 
liv'd  on  your  own  defer  t arid  reputation.  The  glorious  name  of  the 
valiant  and  faithful  Newcaftle^  vp0^P^trimony  which  cou'd  ne^.. 
ver  be  exhaujicd. 

Thus^my  Lord^the  morning  ofyoi^r  Life  was  clear ^ andcalmfand, 
though  it  was  afterwards  aver ciuji  :,  yet^  in  that  general  jiorm^you. 
were  never  without  a fisher ^ And  now.you  are  happily  arriv'd  to 
the.  evening,  of  ad<ty^  ferene^  as  the  dawn  of  it  was  glorious:  but. 
jneb  an, evening  as,^  I hope^  and  almoji  prophefie^k  far  from  night: 
'T'isJhe  Evening  of  a Summer  s Sftn,  which  kp^ps  the  day^light  , 
Ungwithinthe  Skjes:  The  health  of  your  body  k. maintain'd  by  the 
vigor  of  yoHK  mind:  neither  does  the  one  fiyrinKffom  the  fatigue, 
of  txercifi^  nor  the  other  bend  under  the  pains  of fiudy,  JllethinkjJ^,^ 
y^hgld  in  you  another  Caius  Marius , who  in  the  eoeiremity  of  hk 
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age,  exercis'd  himfdf  ulmofl  every  niorn^nginthe  Campus  Mar- 
tius,  amoKgjt  the  youthful  ’Nobility  of  Rome,  And  afterwards  in 
your  rztirementr^  when  yon  do  Honor  to  Poetry,  by  employing  part  of 
your  leafure  in  it^  I regard  you  as  another  S\Wus  Iralicus^  who  ha-^ 
ving  pafs'd  over  his  Conjulfipwith  applauje^  difmifs'd  himfeljfrom 
budnefs^  and  from  the  Gown^  and  employ’d  bis  age,  amongji  the 
Jlsades^  in  the  reading  and  imitation  of  Virgil. 

Jnwhich^  left  any  thing  fwu  Id  he  wanting  to  your  happinefs^  yon 
havCy  by  a rare  cfc3  of  Fortune^  found  in  the  perjonof  your  excel- 
lent Lady^  not  only  a Lover,  but  a Partner  of  your  fudies.  A Lady 
whom  our  Age  mayjufily^equal  with  the  Sappho  Greeks,  or 
the  Sulpitia  of  the  Romans,  PFho!,  by  being  taken  into  your  hofom^ 
feemsto  bc  infpird  with  your  Genius : And  by  writing  the  Hiftory 
of  your  Life^  in  fomafeuline  a Style  ^ has  already  plac  d you  in  the 
Number  of  the  Heroes.  She  has  .anticipated  that  great  portion  of 
Fame  which  envy  often  hinders  a living  Virtue  from  pojjejfing 
which  woud^  indeed^  have  been  given  to  your  apes^  but  with  a latter 
payment : and^  of  which  you  could  have  no  prefent  ufe^  except  it 
were  by  a fecret  prefage  of  that  which  was  to  come^  when  you  were 
no  longer  in  a pojjibility  of  knowing  it.  So  that  if  that  were  a praife 
orfatisfaSion  to  the greateji  of  Emperors^  which  themojl  judicious 
of  Poets  gives  him^ 

Pr^fenti  tibi  maturos'largimiir  honores,  &c. 

That  the  adoration  which  was  not  allowed  to  Hercules  ^;;t^Romu- 
\xx%till  after  deaths  was  given  to  Augufl:us/iz^/«g5  then  certainly  it 
cannot  be  denyd  but  Lhat  your  Grace  has  receiv  da  double fatis- 
fa&ion  : ' the  one^  to  fee  yourfelf  confecrated  to  immortality  while 
you  are  yet  alive  : the  other,  to  have  your  praifes  celebrated  by  fo 
dear^  fo  juji,^  and  fo  pious  an  Hijiorian* 

^Tis  the  confderation  of  this  that  flops  my  Pen : though  I am  loath  ■ 
to  leave  fo  fair  a JubjeS,  which  gives  me  as  much  field  as  Poetry 
coud  wip  5 and  yet  no  more  than  truth  can  juflijy*  But  to  attempt  ^ 
any  thing  of  a Panegyrick^^wereto  enterprize  on  your  Lady's  right  5 - 
andtofeem  to  affeS.  thofe  praifes^  which  none  hut  the  Dutches  of 
Newcaftle  candeferve^  whenflse  writes  the  aUions  of  her  Lord. 
Jpall  therefore  leave  that  wider  fpace^  and  contraH  my  felf  to  thofe 
narrow,  bounds  which  befi  become  my  Fortune  and  Employ- 
ment.. . 
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I am  olUgd  my  Lord^  to  return  yon  not  only  my  own  acknow* 
Icdgements  s but  to  thanl{^yoH  in  the  name  of'  former  Poets^  *Xhe 
manes  t?/Johnfon  and  D’avenant  feem  to  require  it  from  me^that 
thofe  favours  which  you  plao'd  on  them^  and  which  they  wanted 
opportunity  to  ownin  pnhlich^^yet  might  not  helofi  totheh^towledge 
ofPoJierity^  with  aforgetfulnefs  unbecoming  of  the  Mufes^  who  are 
the  Daughters  of  Memory.  And  give  me  leave^my  Lord  ^to  avow fo 
much  of  vanity^  as  to  fay,  I am  proud  to  be  their  Remembrancer: 
for^  by  relating  how  gracious  you  have  been  to  them^  and  are  to  me^ 
info  me  meajurejoyn  my  name  with  theirs  : andthe  continudde^ 
feent  of  your  favors  to  me  is  the  befi  Title  which  lean  plead  for  my 
fuccejjion,  1 only  wijh^  that  I had  as  great  reafon  to  be  fatisfyd  with 
my  felf  in  the  return  of  our  common  acknowledgements^  as  your 
Grace  mayfufllytakein  the  conferring  them  • for  I cannot  hut  he 
very  fenfble  that  the  prefent  of  an  illGomedy^  which  I here  mahfi 
you^  isaveryunfuitableway  of  giving  thank/  for  them^who^them^ 
felvesj  have  written  fo  many  better.  This  pretends  to  nothing  more 
than  to  he  afoyl  to  thofe  Scenes^  which  are  compos’d  by  the  mof  no* 
hie  Poet  of  our  Age^  and  Nation  : andtobefet  as  awater^mark,  of 
the  loweji  Ebb^  to  which  the  wit  of  my  Predecejjor  has  funk,and  run 
down  in  me : but^  though  all  ofem  have  furpafs’d  me  in  the  Scenes 
there  is  one  part  of  Glory  in  which  Iw  ill  not  yield  to  any  of  them, 
I mean,  my  Lord^  that  Honour  and  Veneration  which  they  had  for 
you  in  their  lives  s and  which  I preferve  after  them^  more  holily 
than  the  Vejial  fires  were  maintain  d from  Age  to  Age  ^ but  with  a 
greater  degree  of  Beat , and  of  Devotion  than  theirs,  as  being 
with  more  refpeH  and  pajfion  then  they  ever  were 

Your  GRACES  moft  obliged,  moft 
humble,  and  moft  obedient  Servant 

J O H N D R Y D E N, 

PREFACE 


P R E FACE. 

IHadthoHght^Reader^  inihk  Preface  t&have  mitten fcmen^hAt 
concerning  the  difference  betmxt  the  Plays  of  oar  age^  and' 
thofe  of  ourPredeceffors^on  the  Englifh  Stage:  tohave  jhdxvnin 
mhat  farts  of  Dramatique  Poe  fie  we  were  exceWd  by  Ben  John- 
foDj/  meanyUumouryand  Contrivance  of  Comedy  5 and  in  what 
we  may  juflly  claim  frecedence  of  Shakefpear  and  Fletcher,  namely 
in  HeroicK  Plays  : but  this  deftgn  1 have  wav  d on  fecond  confidera- 
tions  5 at  leaf  deferrd ittill I fublrjl)  the  Conqnef  ^/Granada,  where 
the  Difcourfe  will  be  more  proper.  1 hadalfo  prepar  d to  Treat  of  the 
improvement  of  our  Language  ftnce  Fletcher’s  and  Johnfon’s  days^ 
and  confequently  of  our  refining  the  Courtfhipy  Raillery^  and  Convex-- 
fation  of  Plays:  hut  as  I am  willing  to  decline  that  envy  which  I 
Jhoud  draw  on  my  felf  from  feme  old  opiniatre  fudges  of  the  Stages  [0 
likewife  I am  prefl  in  time  fo  much  that  I have  not  leifure^  at  pre- 
fent^  to  go  thorough  with  it.  Pi  either  indeed^  do  I value  reputa- 
tion gain  d from  Comedy^  [ofar  as  to  concern  my  felf  about  it  any 
more  than  I needs  mufl  in  my  own  defence : for  I think  it^  in  its  owft 
nature^  inferior  to  all  forts  of  Dramatick  writing.  Low  Comedy  efpe- 
dally  requires-^  on  the  Writers  part , much  of  converjation  with  the 
vulgar^  and  much  of  ill  nature  in  the  obfervation  their  Follies. 
Rut  let  all  Men  pleafe  thtmfelves  according  to  their  Jeveral  tafles : 
that  which  is  not  pie af ant  tome^  may  be  to  others  who  judge  better 
Andy  to  prevent  an  accufationfrom  my  Enemies^  I amfometimes  rea- 
dy to  imagine  that  my  dffgufl  of  Low  Comedy  proceeds  not  fo  much  from’ 
my  judgement  as  from  my  temper '-j  which  is  the  reafon  why  J fo  f el- 
do, m write  itund  that  when  I fucceedin  it^f^Jmeanfo  far  asto  pleafe 
the  Audience')  yet  I am  nothing  fatisfyd  with  what  1 have  done  5 but  am 
oftenvex'dto  hear  the  people  laugby  and  clapj  arthej  perpetually  dOy 
where  I intended 'em  no  jefl  while  they  Ut  pafs  the  better  things 
without  taking  notice  of  them.  Tet^  even  this  confirms  me  in  my  opi- 
nion of  flighting  popular  applaufe^  and  of  contemning  that  approbation 
which  thofe  very  people give.^  equally  with  me^  to  the  Zany  of  a Moun- 
tebank-^ ortotheappearartceofm  Antickon  tha  Theatre^  without  wit 

m 


P R E F A C E. 

Vf!  the  Poets  pitrt^  cranydccdfioszoflatighterfrosss  the  A&er^  btftdes 
the  rklicJiloiijticfs  of  hi s Habit  afzdhis  Grimaces, 

But  I have  defeerzded  before  1 rras  aware^  from  Comedy  to  Farce^ 
Tshicb  cozzfrfis  prizzei pally  of  Grimaces, Tl:aP  I admire  fzotany  Comedy 
eefually  with  Tragedy^  is^  perhaps^  from  the  fillennefsof  my  humor j 
blit  that  I icteft  thofe  F arces ^which'arc  T70W  the  moji frequent  Enter- 
tainments  of  the  Stage  ^ I am  fur  e 1 have  reafonon  my  fide.  Comedy 
conjijlsyhough  of  low  perfons^yet  of  natural  a&ions^  and  char  aSers^y 
F mean  fnch  humors^  adventures,  and  defgnes,  as  are  to  he  found 
and  met  with  in  the  World.  Farce,  on  the  other  Jide^conf (is  of  fore  d 
humours,  and  unnatural  events  : Comedy  prefents  us  with  the  imper- 
fe&ions  of  humane  nature.  Farce  entertains  ^ with  what  is  mon- 
fir uom  and  chimerical : the  one  caufes  laughter  in  thofe  who  can  judge 
of  Men  and  Manners  5 by  the  lively  reprefentation  of  their  folly  dr  cor- 
ruption y the  other  produces  the  fame  ejfeB  in  tkofewhocan  Judge 
of  neither,  and  that  only  by  its  extravagances yphe  f'rji  works  on  the 
judgement  and  fancy  y the  latter  on  the  fancy  only  : there  k more  of 
fatisfaciion  in  the  former  kjnd  of  laughter, and  in  the  latter  more  of 
f :orn.  But,  how  it  happens,  that  an  impojjible  adventure fsould  caufe 
our  mirth,  1 cannot  fo  eaftly  imagine.  Something  there  may  he  in  the 
oddnefs  of  it,  becaife  on  the  Stage  it  is  the  common  ejjeS  of  things  un- 
expelled  to furprize  us  into  a delight  : and  that  k to  be  afcrib*d  to 
the firange  appetite,as  J may  call  i t, of  the  fancy y which,  like  that  of  a 
longingWoman,often  runs  out  into  the  mof  extravagant  defire  Sy  and 
k better  fatisfyd  fometimes  with  Loam,  or  with  the  Rinds  of  Trees, 
than  with  the  wholefome  nourifments  of  life.  In  port,  there  k the 
fame  dif  'erence  betwixt  Farce  and  Comedy,  as  betwixt  an  Empirique 
and  a true  Phyfttian:  both  of  them  may  attain  their  ends  5 but  what 
the  one  performs  by  hazard,  the  other  does  by  skill.  And  as  the  A^tiji 
k often  unfuccefsful,  while  the  Mountebankfucceeds  3 fo  Farces  more 
commonly  take  the  people  than  Comedies,  For  to  write  unnatural 
things,  k the  moji  probable  way  of  pie  ajing  them,  who  underfund  not 
Nature.  And  a true  Poet  often  mijfes  of  applaufe,  becaufe  be  cannot 
Aebafe  himfelf  to  write  foill  astopieafe  his  Audience. 

After  all,  it  k to  be  acknowledged , that  moft  of  thofe  Comedies ^ 
which  have  been  latsly  written,  have  been  ally^d too  much  to  Farce  : 
and  this  mujl  of  necejfity  fall  out  till  we  forbear  the  tranflation  of  ~ 
Fiench  Plays;  for  their  Poet  s wanting  judgement  to  makpy  or  to 

main- 
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wah)tajn  irut  charaUcrs^jlrive  to  cover  thdrdcfcSj  vpithricljcnlou^ 
Figures  arid  Grimaces^  While  1 [ay  this^  I aca/fe  ^yfelf  as  as 
others  : a^dthis  very  Play  would  rife ufivjtidge went  agawjl  fue^if 
I would  defend  all  things  I have  written  to  be  natural:  but  I 
confefs  I have  given  too  much  to  the  people  in  it^and  am  apam'd  for 
them  as  well  as  for  my  felf^thatl  have  pleas'd  them  atfo  cheap  a rate: 
not  that  there  is  any  thing  here  which  I would  not  defend  to  an  ilUna- 
turd judge  : (forldefpife  their  cenpres.who  lam  fare  woud  write 
worfe  on  the fame  fub]cit  :j  but  hecaufi  1 love  to  deal  clearly  and  plain- 
ly^  and  to  fpeak^of  my  own  faults  with  more  cnticifm^  than  J would 
of  another  Poets'^Yet  I thinli^  it  no  vanity  to  fay  that  this  Comedy  has  as 
7?jHch  of  entertainment  in  it  as  many  others  which  have  been  lately 
written  : andjf  I find  my  own  errors  m it.J am  able  at  the fame  time^ 
to  arraign  all  my  Contemporaries  for  greater, /Is  J pretend  not  that 
J can  write  Humor  fo  none  of  them  can  reafnmbly  pretend  to  have 
written  it  as  they  ought.  Johnfon  was  the  only  man  of  all  Ages  and 
Nations^who  has  perform'd  it  well  5 and  that  but  in  three  or  four  of 
his  Comedies : the  reji  are  but  a Crambe  bis  cofl'a  > the  fame  hu- 
mours a little  vary  d and  written  worfe : neither  was  it  more  allow- 
able in  him  ^ than  it  kin  our  pre fen  t Poets  ^ to  reprefent  the  follies  of 
particular  perjons^^  of  which  many  have  accus'd  him.  Parcereper- 
fonisj  dicere  de  the  rule  of  Plays,  And  Horace  tells  you^ 

that  the  old  Comedy  amongU  //;eGrecians  was  ftlendd  for  the  too 
great  liberties  of  the  Poets. 

——In  vitium  libertas  excidit  8c  vim 

Dignam  lege  regi  .*  lex  efi:  accepta  chorufque 
Turpiter  obticuit,  fublato  jurenocendi* 
of  which  he  givesyou  the  reafon  in  another  place : where  having 
given  the  precept. 

Neve  immunda  crepentj  .ignominiofaque  di^la:.  ^ 

He  immediately  fubjoyns^ 

OfFenduntur  enim,  quibus  eft  equus,  8c  pater^  Sc  res,' 

, Ben,  Johnfon  is  to  be admir^dfor  many  excellencies  5 andean 
he  tax'^d  with  fewer  failings  than  any  Poet,  I know  I have 

hees^accus'd  as  an  enemy  of  his  writings^but  without  any  other  reafon  > 
than  that  I do  not  Admire  him  blindly^  and  without  looking  into  his 
imperfeHions,  For  why pouldhe  only  he  exemptedfrom  thofe  frail* 
ties  from  which  Homer  Virgil  are  not  free  ? Qrwhypouldthere 

he  any  ipfe  dixit  in  onrPoetry^any  more  than  there  is  in  ourPhilofophy 
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I admire  and  off  land  him  where  I ought:  thofiwhodo  more  do  hut 
value  themfehes  in  their  admiration  of  him  : and  by  telling  you  they 
extoll  Ben.  Johnfon’s  jvay.woM  inftnuate  to  you  that  they  can  fra^ 
Sice  it.  For  my  part  I declare  that  I want  judgement  to  imitate 
him : and Jlwuld  thinkjt  a great  impudence  in  my  Jelf  to  attempt  it. 
To  make  men  appear  pleafuntly  ridiculous  on  the  Stage  was^as  I have 
fiid^  his  talent  : and  in  this  he  needed  not  the  acumen  of  Wit^  but 
that  of  Judgement,  FortheCharaSersandReprefentations  of  folly 
are  only  the  ejfcSs  of obfervation\and  obfervation  is  an  efeS  of  judge- 
ment. Some  ingenious  Men^  for  whom  I have  a particular  ejieem^ 
have  thought  I have  much  injur  d Ben.  "john^ovi^when  I have  not  aU 
low'd  his  Wit  to  be  extraordinary  : but  they  confound  the  notion  of 
Tphat  is  witty  ^with  what  is  pleafant. That  Ben.  JohnfonV  Flays  were 
pleafant^  hemnjl  want  reafon  who  denies:  But  that pleafantnefs  was 
not  properly  Wit^or  thefiarpnefsof  Conceit-ibutthe  natural  imitation 
of  folly : which  I confefs  to  be  excellent  in  its  kjnd^  but  not  to  be  of 
that  kind  which  they  pretend,  Tet  if  we  will  believe  Quintilian  in 
his  Chapter  de  Movendo  rifu.  he  gives  his  opinion  of  both  in  theje 
following  words ^ Stulta  reprenendere  facillimum  eft^  nam  per  fe 
funt  ridicula ; & a derifu  non  procul  abeft  rifus : fed  rem  ur- 
banam  facit  aliquaex  nobis  adjeftio. 

And fame  perhaps^  woud  he  apt  to  fay  of  Johnfonj^  it  was fiid  of 
Demofthenesj  Non  difplicuifle  illi  jocos/cd  non  contigiflej/n?//^ 
not  deny  but  that  I approve  moft  the  mixt  way  of  Comedy-^  that  which 
is  neither  all  Wit^  nor  all  Humour  fut  the  refult  of  both.  Neither  fo 
little  of  Humor  as  Fletcher  fews^  nor fi  little  of  Love  and  Wit^  as 
Johnfon.  Neither  all  cheats  with  which  the  beji  Flays  of  the  one  are 
fWd^  nor  all  adventure^  which  is  the  common  praUice  of  the  other . 
I would  have  the  charaHerswellchofnyandkjptdifant  from  inter- 
faring  with  each  other  which  is  snore  than  Fletcher  Shakefpear 
did : but  I would  have  more  of  the  Urbana^venufta/alfa^faceta  and 
the  ref  which  Quintilian  reckons  up  as  the  ornaments  of  Wit  3 and 
ihefe  are  extremely  wanting  iit  Ben.  Johnfon. irep  art  ie  in  par- 
ticular.as  it  is  the  very  foul  of  converfationy  fo  it  is  thegreatef  grace 
of  Comedy^  ivhere  it  is  proper  to  the  charaQers : there  may  be  muck  of 
acuienefs  in  a thing  well faid^  but  there  Is  more  in  a qnickreply  : 
funt,  eninijlonge  venuftiora  omnia  in  refpondendoqu^  in  pro- 
vocando.  Of  one  thing  lam  fure,  that  no  man  ever  will  decry  Wit^ 
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hit  he  Tt>ho  defpairs  of  it  himfelf  5 and  who  has  no  other  quarrel  to  if 
but  that  which  the  Fox  had  to  the  Crapes.  Tet^,  as  Air.  Cowley, 
(^who  had  agreater  portion  of  it  than  any  man  ikp&w')  tells  us  In  his 
Charafter  of  Wit/4/Zjer  than  all  Wit  let  there  be  none’-^I  think.thcre*s 
no  folly  Jo  great  in  any  Poet  of  our  Age  as  the  fuperfltiity  and  wajh  of 
wit  was  in  fome  of  cur  Tredeceffors  : particularly  we  i^i<sy  fay  of 
Fletcher  and  of  Shakefpearj  what  was  faid  of  Ovidjn  omni  ejus 
ingeniOjfacilius  quod  rejici,  quam  quod  adjici  poteftj  invenies. 
*Fhe  contrary  of  which  was  true  in  Virgil  and  our  incomparable 
Johnfon. 

Some  enemies  of  Repariie  have  ohferv  dto  us  ^ that  there  k a great 
latitude  in  their  CharaSers^which  arc  made  to  fpeak^it : And  that  it 
k eafter  to  write  wit  than  Humour^  becaufe  in  the  chara&ers  of  Humor  ^ 
the  Poet  k confind  to  make  the  Perfon  fpeak^  what  k only  proper  to  it. 
whereas  all  kjnd  of  wit  k proper  in  the  ChdraHer  of  a witty  perfon. 
But  by  their  favour  y here  areas  different  charaBers  in  Wit  as  in  Folly. 
Neither  k all  kind  of  wit  proper  in  the  mouth  of  every  ingenious  per- 
fon. A witty  Coward^andawitty  Bravemufl  fpeakfdifferently.  Fal- 
ftafFe  and  the  Ly dLrffpeaknot  like  Don  John  in  the  ChanceSj  and 
Valentine Wit  without  Money,  ^;;^Johnfon*i'  Truwit  the 
, Silent  Woman,  k a CharaBer  different  from  all  of  them,  Tet  itap'* 
pears  thatthk  onecharaBcr  of  Wk  was  more  difficult  to  the  Author ^ 
fhan  all  his  images  of  Humor  in  the  Play : For  thoje  he  could  defcribe 
and  manage  from  his  objervation  of  Men  5 this  he  has  taken  atleaji 
apart  of  it  from  Books:  witnefs  the  Speeches  in  the  Firji  AByranJla- 
ted  verbatim  out  of  Ovid  de  Arte  Amandi.  to  omit  what  after- 
wards he  borrowed  from  the  ftxth  Satyre  (^/Juvenal  againji  Women^ . 

Hcwever^if  iffonldgrant.^  that  there  were  a greater  latitude  in 
CharaBers  of  Wit^  than  in  thofe  of  Humour  '-^yet  that  latitudewould 
be  of  fmall  advantage  to  fuch  Poets  who  have  too  narrow  an  imagi- 
nation to  write  it.  And  to  entertain  an  Audience  perpetually  with 
Humour  j k to  carry  them  from  the  converfition  of  Gentlemen^  and 
treat  them  with  the  follies  and  extravagances  ^Bedlam. 

I find  I have  launch'd  out  farther  than  I intended  in  the  beginning 
of  this  Preface.  And  that  in  the  heat  of  Writings  I have  touch'd  at 
Jomething^  which  I thought  to  have  avoided,  'iktime  now  to  draw 
homeward  : andtothifikrather  of  defending  my  felffthan  affaulting 
others,  I have  already  acknowledged  that  this  Play  k far  from  p erf eB: 
hutidonot  think^my  felf  oblig'dtb  difeovertheimperfeBions  ofitto 
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T»y  Adverjarkf^a»y  more  than  a guilty  perfin  k hound  tOitccufc  hint- 
felf  before  hk  Judges.  *Tischargd  upon  me  that  I mai^e debauched' 
perfons  (furhas  they  fay  my  Ajirologer  and  Gamejier  are)  my  Prota- 
gonijls^  or  the  chief perfons  of  the  Drama  --iand  that  I make  them  hap- 
py  in  the  conclujion  of  my  Play  5 againjl  the  Law  of  Comedy  ^which  is 
to  reward  Virtue^  andpnnijh  Vice.  lanfwer firfi^  that  I know  no  ftch 
Law  to  have  been  conjlantly  obferv  din  Comedy  ^either  by  the  antien>t 
or  Modern  Poets.  Choerea  is  made  happy  in  the  Eunuch^  after  ha- 
ving defour  da  Virgin:  and  Terence  ge/ser  ally  does-the  fame  through 
all  his  Plays^  where  you  perpetually fe^  not  only  deb  and)  d young  men 
enjoy  their  Mi flrejjes^  but  even  theCourtezans  themfelves  rewarded 
and  honour  d in  the  Cataf  rophe.The  fame  may  be  obferv  d in  PiauruS' 
almoji  every  where.  Ben,  Johnfon  himfelf  after  whom  I may  be 
proud  to  err  e^haS' given  me  moretha?i  once  the  example  of  it.  That  in 
the  k\c\i\m\{iisnotoriouSywhcre  F acc ^af ter  having  contriv  d & car- 
ried on  the  great  cozenage  of  the  Play ^and  continued  in  it  ^without  re- 
pentance^to  the  Ujljs  not  only  forgiven  by  his  Maferfut  inrich* d by  ~ 
his  confent^wiih  the  fpoils  ofihofe  whom  he  had  cheated,  And^  which 
is  more  f is  Mafer  himfelf  ^a grave  man^  and  a Widower^  is  introdued 
taking  his>  Mans  counfef  debauching  the  Widow  firft^  in  hope  to  marry 
her  afterward  Jn  the  Silent  Womanj  Dauphine^fw^^^?  with  the  other  . 
iwoGentlemen^  is  of  the  fante  charaSer  with  my  Celadon  in  the 
Maiden  Qyeen,  Wildblood  in  this)  profeffes  himfelf  m 

love  with  aUthe  Collegiate  Ladiesiand  they  likewife  are  all  of  the  fame 
cbaraHer  with  each  other  ^excepting  only  MadamOttev^who  has  fome- 
thingfingular:)yet  this  naughty  Dauphin  e^^  crown  d in  the  end  with 
the  pofjejjion  of  his  Vncles  Ejiate^and  with  the  hopes  of  enjoying  all  hk 
2dijirefjes.  And  his  friend  Mr. Tx\aw\i  (the  beji  Chara3er  of  a Gen- 
tleman which  Ben. ]ohnCon  ever  made)  k not  afamd  to  pimp  for 
rkm.  AsforFtta\smox\tandF\ctchcT^  I need  not  alledge  examples 
out  of  them  5 for  that  were  to  quote  almoji  all  their  Comedies,  BuP 
now  it  will  be  ohjeUed  that  I patronize  Vice  by  the  Authority  of 
former  Poets,  and  extenuate  my  own  faults  by  recrimination.  Ian- 
fwer^  that  as  J defend  my  felf  by  their  example  5 fo  that  example  I 
defend  by  reafon^and^  by  the  end  of  all  Dramatiqne  Poefe.  In  the  firji 
place  therefore  give  me  leave  to  [hew you  their  mijiaks  who  have  ac- 
cus'd me.  1 hey  have  not  dif  inguijh'd  as  they  oughf  betwixt  the  rules 
of  Tragedy  and  Comedy.  In  Tragedy^  ' where  the  AUions  andPerfons 
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are  great ^ancl  the  Crimes  horrid^  the  Laws  ofjffjlice  are  moreflriS^ 
ly  to  be  obferv'd  : and  examples  of  punifwient  to  be  made  to  deterre 
Mankj^tdfromthepurfuitofVice.  Faults  of  this  kjndhave  been  rare 
amongft  theantient  Poets  :for  they  have  punijh*d  in  Oedipus,  and 
in  hispojierity^  the jin  which  he  knew  not  he  had  committed.  Medea 
is  the  only  example  I remember^at  prefenty  who  efcapes  from  punifi* 
ment  after  murder.  Thus  Tragedy  fulfills  one  great  part  ofitsinjlitu* 
tion  5 which  is  by  example  to  inJhuS,  But  in  Comedy  it  is  not  fo  s for 
the  chief  end  of  it  is  divertifement  and  delight : and  that  fo  mnchy 
that  it  fsdijputedy  I think,^  /y'  Heinfius^  before  Horace  his  Art  of 
Poetry  j whether  infiruHion  be  any  part  of  its  employ  ment.  At  leaf  I 
am  fur  e it  can  be  but  its  fecondaryend:  for  the  bnjinefs  of  the  Poet  is 
to  make  yon  laugh  : when  he  writes  Humo)\  he  makps  F oily  ridiculousy 
when  tVit^  he  moves  you  Af  not  always  to  Laughter  ^ yet  to  apleafire 
that  is  more  noble.  And  if  he  workj  a cure  on  folly,  and  the  fmall 
impcrfe&ions  in  mankjudy  by  expofng  them  to  public l{^  vieWy  that 
cure  is  not  peform'dby  an  immediate  operation.  Forit  ivorkjfrfon 
the  ill  nature  of  the  Audience‘s  they  are  movd  to  laugh  by  the  repre-- 
fentationof  deformity  5 and  the  fame  of  that  laughter  y teaches  m to 
amend  what  is  ridiculous  in  our  manners.  This  being  then  efabhffd', 
that  the  firfi  end  of  Comedy  is  delight y and  infruQton  only  the  fe^ 
cond  5 it  may  reafonably  be  inferrdythat  Comedy  is  not  jo  much  ob^ 
Ugd  to  the  punif)ment  of  the  faults  which  it  reprefentSy  as  Tragedy  v. 
Fortheperfons  in  Comedy  are  of  a lower  quality^  the  aUion  is  little.^ 
and  the  faults  and  vices  are  but  the  fal/iesofTouth,  and  the  frails 
ties  of  humane  nature y and  not  premeditated  crimes:  fneh  to  which 
all  men  are  obnoxious  not  fuch  as  are  attempted  only  by  few  y and' 
thofe  abandon  d to  all  fenfe  of  virtue  : fuch  as  move  pity  and 
commiferatioHs  not  detefation  and  horror  s fuchy  in  forty  as  may 
be  forgiven^  not  fuch  as  mufi  of  necejjity  bepunijh'd*  duty  lef  any 
man  fonld  think^that  I write  this  to  make  libertinifme  amiable^ 
or  that  Lear  d not  to  debafe  the  end  and  infiitution  of  Comedy yfo  I' 
might  thereby  maintain  my  own  errors y and  thofe  of  better  Poets  ^ I 
^^jf  f^iher  declare  y both  for  them  and  for  ns'j^filf,  that  we  make  not 
vicious  perfons  happy  ^ but  only  as  Heaven  makes fnnersfo : that  is  by 
nclaimingthemfirf  from  Vice'-y  for  fo'tis  to  he  fuppos*d  they  aro^ 
when  theyrefolveto  marry  •y  for  then  enjoy  in gwh  at  they  deftrein  one^, 
they  ceafe  to  purfue  the  love  of  many  k So  Chaerea  k made  happy  byif 
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Terence^/;/  Piavryhgher  whomhehad  defiour  d:  And fo  an  Wild- 
blood,  and  the  Aftrologer//;  th/s 
There  is  another  crime  with  which  lam  charg'd:,  at  which  I am 
yet  much  lefs  concern'd:,  bccanfe  it  does  not  relate  to  my  manners^  as 
the  former  didy  hut  only  to  my  reputation  as  a Poet:  A name  of 
which  I ajjnre  the  Reader  I am  nothing  prond^  and  therefore  cannot 
he  very  jollicitous  to  defend  it,  I am  tax'd  with  Jtealing  all  my 
VlaySy  and  that  hy  feme  who  fonld  he  the  laji  men  from  whom  I 
wojddjleal  any  part  of 'em.  There  is  one  anjwer  which  I will  not 
mal{ejhntithasheenmadeformehyhim  to  whofe  Grace  and  Pa- 
tronage I owe  all  things^ 

^ Et  fpes  & ratio  ftudiorum,  in  C<£fare  tantum. 

And  without  whofe  command  they  Jhou'd  no  longer  he  troubl'd  with 
any  thing  of  mine^  that  he  only  dejlrd  that  they  who  accus'd  me  , 
of  Theft , ivonld  always  Jleal  him  Plays  like  mine.  But  though 
3 have  reafon  to  bs  proud  of  this  defence^  yet  I fiould  wave  it:, 
caufe  I have  a worfe  opinion  of  my  own  Comedies  than  any  of  my 
Enemies  can  have.  'TistruC:,  that  where  ever  I have  li kid  any  Jiory 
in  a Romance^  Nov  el,  or  for  reign  Play^  I have  made  no  dificulty:, 
nor  everjhalf  totaks  the  foundation  of  ity  to  build  it  up^  and  to 
make  it  proper  for  the  Englifh  Stage,  And  I will  he  fo  vain  to  fay 
it  has  loft  nothing  in  my  hands  : But  it  always  coji  me  fo  much 
trouble  to  heighten  it:,  for  our  Theatre  (which  is  incomparably  more 
curious  in  all  the  ornaments  ofDramatick^Poefe^  than  the  Frenchj 
or  SpaniQi ) that  when  I had finiftod  my  Play^  it  was  Uke  the.  Hulk 
Francis  Drakcj  yS  frangely  alter  d^  that  there  f arce  re- 
main'd any  Plank,of  the  Timber  which  frjl  built  it.  To  witnefs  this 
I need  go  no  farther  than  this  Play : It  was  frf  Spanifh,  and  call  d 
El  K{kr6\Qgof\ng\d^Oi,then7nade  French  by  the  younger  Corneille; 
and  is  now  tr  an  fated  into  Englifhj  and  in  Print:,  7inder  the  name 
of  the  Feign’d  Aftrologer.  IVhat  I have  perform'd  in  this, will  befi 
appear:,  by  c&mparingit  with  thofe  : you  will  fee  that  1 have  rejeS* 
cd  fame  adventures  which  I judg'd  were  not  divertifing:  that  I 
have  heightned  thofe  which  I have  chofen^  and  that  I have  added  o* 
thers  which  were  neither  in  the  French  nor  Spanifh,  And  befdes 
you  will  eafily  difeover  that  the  Walk,  of  the  Aftrologer  is  the  leaf 
confderable  in  my  Play  ; for  the  defign  of  it  turns  more  on  the  parts 
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<?^WildbIood^;/^  Jacinta,  roho  are  the  chief  performs  in  it.  I have 
farther  to  add^  that  I feldom  ufe  the  Wt  and  Ungnage  of  any  Ro- 
mance^ or  Vlay  which  I undertaks  to  alter  \ hecauje  my  own  inven* 
iion  (^05  had  as  it  is)  canfurnip  me  with  nothing  fo  dull  as  what  is 
there.Thofe  who  have  called  Virgil^  Terencej^^/^/Taffo  Plagiaries 
(though  they  much  injur  dthem^)  had  yet  abetter  colour  for  their 
accufation  *^  ForV'ixgxl  has  evidently  iranfated  Th^ocxiXns^  He** 
fiod,  and  Homer,  in  many  places-^  hejdes  what  he  has  taken 
from  Ennius  in  his  own  language.  Texence  was  not  only  known  to 
tranfate  Menander,  (which  he  avows  alfo  in  his  Prologues  ) but 
was  faid  alfo  to  be  help*t  in  thofe  tranjlations  by  Scipio  the  African, 
and  Lselios.  AndT^ffo.ihe  mof  excellent  of  modern  Poets^  and 
whom  I reverence  next  to  Virgil,  has  taken  both  from  Homer 
many  admirable  things  which  were  left  untouched  by  Virgil,  and 
from  Virgil  himfelf  where  Homer  con'd  not  furnijh  him.  Tet  the 
bodies  of  Virgil  / and  T afToV  Poems  were  their  own : Md fo  are  all 
the  Ornainents  of  Language  and  Elocution  in  them.  The  fame  ( if 
there  were  any  thing  commendable  in  this  play)  1 could  jay  for  it, 
Xutlwill  come  nearer  to  our  own  Countreymen.MoJlofSh^kQfpQSLX's 
Vlays^  I mean  the  Jiories  of  them , are  to  be  found  in  the  Heca- 
tOxsixn\iX\i\^  or  hundred  Novels  ^?/Cinthia.  ihave^  my  felp  read 
in  hislizXxzWy  that  of  Kom^o  and  jaXiQiy  the  Moor  of  Venice, 
and  many  others  of  them.  Beaumont  andFltick^x  hadmofl  of 
theirs  from  Spm\{h.  Novels  r witnefs  the  Ceances,  the  Spanifh  Cu- 
rate, Rule  a Wife,  and  have  a Wifes  the  Little  French  Lawyer, 
and  fo  many  others  of  them^  as  compofe  the  greatejl  part  of  their 
Volume  in  folio.  Ktn.  johnCon  Jndeed^  has  defgnd  his  Plots  him^ 
felf  5 but  no  man  has  borrowed  fo  much  from  the  Ancients  as  he 
has  done:  And  he  did  well  in  it  ^ for  he  has  thereby  beautify^d  our 
Language. 

But  thefe  little  Criticks  do  not  well  conjider  what  is  the  work,ofa 
Toet^  and  what  the  Graces  of  a Poem : The  Story  is  the  leaf  part  of 
either:  I mean  the  foundation  of  it^  before  it  is  modeud  by  the 
Art-of  him  who  writes  it  5 who  forms  it  with  more  care^  by  expo^ 
Jing  only  the  beautiful  parts  of  it  to  view^  than  a skilful  Lapidary 
fets  a Jewel.  On  this  foundation  of  the  Story  the  CharaUers  are 
raised : and^  jtnee  no  Story  can  afford  CharaUers  enough  for  the 
variety  of  the  Englifh^S^^^e,  it  follows  that  it  is  to  be  alter  d,  and 

inlargd 
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htUvgd^  with  tJewporfons^accldents^andclefgnes^which  wri/apmoji 
fHake  it  ncvc.  When  this  is  done^  the  forming  it  into  A3s  and  Scenes 
difpojing  of  altions  and  pajjions  into  their  proper  places  ^and  beautify^ 
ing  both  with  defcriptions^fwilitndes^  and  propriety  of  Langnageys 
the  principal  employment  of  the  Poet  5 as  being  the  largeji  field  of  fan* 
cy^  which  is  the  principal  quality  requir'd  in  him  : For  fo  much  the 
word  TToiTiTi);  implies.  Judgement^  indeed^  is  neceffary  inhim^  but 
*tis  fancy  that  gives  tl  e life*t  ouches^  and  the  Jeer  et  graces  to  it  5 efpe- 
dally  in  ferious  Plays^  which  depend  not  much  on  obfervation.  For 
to  write  Humor  in  Comedy  (which  is  the  theft  of  Poets  from  man* 
l{ind)  little  of  fancy  is  requir  d 5 the  Poet  obferves  only  what  is  ri* 
diculous  ^ and  plea fant  folly  ^ and  by  Judging  cxaSly  what  is  fo^  he 
pleajes  in  the  reprejentation  of  it. 

But  in  general^  the  employment  of  a Poet^  is  Ukg  that  of  a curious 
Cunfmithor  Watchmaker:  the  Iron  or  Silver  is  not  his  owm^  hut  they 
are  the  leajl  part  of  that  which  gives  the  value  : the  price  lies  wholly 
in  theworkmanJlsip.Andhe  who  works  dully  on  a Jioryyvithoutmo* 
vingl  aught  er  in  aComedy^orraifing  concernments  in  a ferious  Play^ 
is  no  more  to  he  accounted  a good  Poet^  than  a Cunfmith  of  the  Mi- 
iiories  is  to  be  compar'd  with  the  beji  workman  of  the  Town. 

But  I have  faid  more  of  this  than  I intended  5 and  more^perhaps^ 
than  I needed  to  have  done : lJI,iaUhut  laugh  at  them  hereafter^  who 
accufc  me  with  fo  little  reafon  s and  wit  half  contemn  their  dulnefs^ 
who,  if  they  could  mine  that  little  reputation  J have  got, and  whiA  I 
value  not ^ yet  would  want  both  Wit  and  Learning  to  eJiabUJh  their 
ewn^  or  to  be  remembred  in  after  ages  for  any  things  but  only  that 
which  makps  them  ridiculous  in  thk^ 


PRO- 


PROLOGUE- 


WHen  fir  (I  ctir  Pott fet  himf *lf  to  mitty 

Like  ajonng  Bridegroom  on  hu  Wcddmg^night 
He  laid ahoat  himy  and didp  ^eflir  hiniy 
His  Mufe  could  never  Ije  tn  quiet  for  hm  : 

But  now  his  Honey-fnoon  is  gone  and f aft y 
Tet  the  ungrateful  drudgery  mu  f;  Uf: 

And  he  is  bound,  ds  civil  Husbands  dOy 
T 9 (train  himf  elf  in  comflaifance  to  you : - 
T 9 write  in  pain^  and  counterfeit  a Bltfsy 
Like  the  faint  fmackings  of an  after-Kifs* 

But  you y like  Wives  Hl\pleasd,  fupplj  his  want  5 
Bach  Writing  Monficur  is  afrefh  Gallant : 

And  though  y pethapsf  twos  done  as  well  beforCy  , 

Jet  (till  there* s fomething  in  a new  Amour ^ 

Jour  fever al  Poets  work  with  feveral  tools^ 

One  gets  jou  WitSy  another  gets  you  Fools : ' 

Jhis  pleafes  you  with  fame  bj-ftroks  of  Wity 
Jhis  finds  fonie  cranny  that  was  never  hit^  i " 

But (hould the fejanty Lovers  dailjcome 
To  do  your  Worky  lihyour  good  Man  at  homey  . 

T heir  fine  [mail  timber  d Wits  would  foon  decay  5 
Jhefe  are  Gallants  but  for  a Holiday, 

Others  you  had  who  oftner  have  appear  dy 
Whomy  fot  meer  impotence  you  have  Oafhierd : 

Such  as  at  fir  (I  came  on  with  Pomp  and  Glorj^ 

But  ^ over- firainingy  foon  fell  fat  before  ye. 

Their  »f nef r weighty  with  patience  long  was  horny 
But  at  the  laft  you  threw  'em  off  with  fcorn. 

As  for  the  Poet  of  this  prefent  nighty  ^ 

Though  now  he  claims  in  you  an  Husbands  right  A 
He  wtll  not  hinder  you  of  frejh  delight.  ^ 

HCy  like  a Seaman^  jeldom  will  appear  ; 

And  means  to  trouble  home  but  thrice  a ye  art 
That  only  timefromyour  Gallants  hell  borrows 
Be  kindto  day^  and  Cuckold  him  tomorrow, 
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Ftrfons 


T'erfons  ^^referited, 

• MEN.  ' 

By 

WtUhlendiiy  wo  young  Englifli  Gintle-  ? Mr.  ,Hart. 
Se/lam]f,  i men.  'y  S Mt,  ■■ 

Their  Servant.  ' . Mx.ShattertL 

Den  Alonzo  de  Ribera,  an  old  SPanilbl..  „ , 

Gentleman. 

Don  Lopez,  de  Gamboa,  3i 

Spaniard.  , ,,  . S.  * * ' 

Don  Melchorde  Guzman,  A Gentleman^ 
of  a great  Family}  but  of  a decay’d  f Mr.  Ljdal. 
fortune.  u.  v • / 


, \ 


women. 


-By 


Donna  7 Daughters  to  Don  .<if-'^Mrs.  Betotel, 

Donna^aeintha,S  lonzo.  ■..x'.  Ellen Cujnn'. 

\ 

Donna Their Coufin.  ' Mrs;  Marptal.  and 

■ formerly  by 

Seatrite,  Woman  and  Confident  to  the7  w ^ ' . 

two  Sifters.  S ' 


two  Sifters. 

Camilla,  Woman  to  Aurelia 


Mrs.  Betty  Slate. 


Set^glfrtMDon  Lopez,  and  Doft  Alonzo. 


The  Scene  Jdadrid,  in  the  year  i66$.- 
The  Time,  thelaft  evening  of  the  Carnival, . ; , 
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EVENINGS  LOVE, 

OR  THE 

Mock-Aftrologer. 


ACT  L Scene  L 

Don  Lopez,  and  a Servanty  voalk^ng  over  the  Stage. 

Enter  another  Servant  and  foHows  him. 

Ser.  W ' On  Lopez,  ? 

» ^ Lop.  Any  new  bufinefs  i 

® m Ser.  My  Matter  had  forgot  this  Letter, 

M Which  he  conjures  yoa,  as  you  are  his  friend, 

-1^— To  give  from  him. 

Lop.  Tell  Don  Melchor  ’tis  a hard  task  which  he  enjoyns  ine : 
He  knows  Move  her,  and  much  more  than  he  5 
For  I love  her  alone,  but  he  divides 
His  paffi  on  betwixt  two:  Didheconfider 
How  great  a pain  'tis  to  diflemble  love. 

He  would  never  practice  it.  • ' 

Ser.  He  knows  his  fault  5 but  cannot  mend  it. 

Lop.  To  make  the  poor  believe 

He’s  gone  for Whilft  he  lies  conceal'd. 

And  every  night  makes  vifits  to  her  Coufin. 

When  will  he  leave  this  ftrange  extravagance  ? 

C a Ser. 


1 An  Evenings  Love, 

Str,  When  he  can  love  one  more,  or  t’other  lefs, 

Lef-  Before  I lov’d  my  felf,  I promis’d  him 
To  ferve  him  in  his  love  j and  I’ll  perform  it. 

How  e’r  repugnant  tO' my  own  concernments. 

Serv.  Youare  a noble  Cavalier.  Exit  Server. 

Enter  Bellamy,  Witdblood,  Maskal. 

2.  Serv.  Sir,  your  Guefts  of  the  EngtjJh  Ambafladoi'sRctinoe, 

Lep.  Cavaliers,  will  you  pleafe  to  command  my  Coach  to  take 
the  Air  this  evening? 

Bell.  We  have  not  yet  refolv’d  how  to  difpofe  of  our  felves } 
but  however,  we  arc  highly  acknowledging  to  you,  for  your  civi- 
lity. 

Lef.  You  cannot  more  oblige  me,  than  by  laying  your  Com- 
mands on  me. 

Wild.  We  kifs  your  hands.  Lopez  cum  Serve. 

Bell.  Give  the  his  due,  he  entertain’d  us  nobly  this  Car- 
nival. 

Wild.  Give  the  Devil  the  for  any  thing  f lik’d  in  his.  En- 
tertainment. 

BeU.  I hope  we  had  variety  enough. 

Wild.  I,  it  look’d  like  variety,  till  we  came  to  tafteiti  there  were 
twenty  feveral  Dilhes  to  the  Eye,  but  in  the  pallat  nothing  but 
Spices.  I had  a mind  to  eat  of  a Pheafant,  and  as  foon  as  I got 
it  into  my  mouth,  I found  I was  chawing  a limb  ofCinamon ; then, 
r went  to  cut  a piece  of  Kid,,  and  nofoonerit  had  touch’d  my  tips,, 
but  it  turn’d  to  red  Pepper  i atlaft  I began  to  think  my  felf  ano- 
ther kind  of  Midas  j that  everything  I touch’d  fhould  be  turn’d  to  . 
Spice. 

Bell.  And  for  my  part,  I imagin’d  his  Catholick.  Majefly  had. 
invited  us  to  eat  his  Indies.  Bat  prithee  let’s  leave  the  difcourfe  of  ir,.^ 
and  contrive  together  how  we  may.fpend  the  evening } for  in  this 
hot  Countrey,.  ’tis  as-ia  the  Creation,  the  Evening  and  the  Morning., 
make  the  day. 

Wild.  I have  a little  ferlous  buliheis. 

Bell.  Put  it  off  till  a fitter  feafon : for  the  truth  is,  bufihefs  is. 
thcnonly  tollerable,  when  the  World  and  the fFle/h,  have  no  baits 
to  fet  before  us  for  the  day. 


Or,  The  Aioc^-JJlrologer,  j 

wild.  But  mine  perhaps  Is  jpublick  bufinefs. 

Bell.  Why,  is  anjr  bufinefs  more  publick  than  Drinking  and 
Wenching?  Look  cn  thofe  grave  plodding  fellows,  that  pafsby 
us,  as  though  they  were  meditating  the  re-conqueft  oi  Flanders  z. 
fly  ’em  to  a Mark,  and  I’ll  undertake  tliree  parts  of  four  are  go- 
ing to  their  Courtezans.  I tell  thee  ^ack,  the  whisking  of  a Silk- 
gown, and  the  rafh  of  a Tabby-pettycoat,  are  as  comfortable  founds 
tooneof  thefe  rich  Citizens,  as  the  chink  of  their  Pieces  of 
Eight. 

Wild.  This  being  granted  to  be  the  common defign  of  humane 
kind,  ’tismorefthan  probable  ’tis  yours  j therefore  I’ll  leave  you  to  ■ 
the  profecution  of  it. 

Bell.  Nay,  good  nnheis  but  a Miftrefs  in  Embrioj  the 
pofTeffion  of  her  is  at  leaf!  fome  'ten  days  off,  and  till  that  time, . 
thJ^  company  will  be  p'eafant,  and  may  be  profitable  to  carry  on ; 
the  work.  I would  ufe  thee  like  an  under- kind  of  Chymift,  to  blow 
theCoals;  ’twill be  time  enough  formeto.oe  alone.when  I come 
toprojeftion»  - 

Wildi  You  muftexcufemc,  Fnnle'%  I have  made  an -appoint- 
ment at  the  Gaming-houfe. 

^r//.  What  to  do  there  I prithee?' to  mifpend  that  Money, 
which  kind  fortune  intended  for  a Miftrefs  ? or  to  learn  new  Oaths  . 
andCurffs  to  anYmio- England^  that  is  not  it-— —.1  heard 
you  were  toniarry  when  you  left  home : perhaps  that  may  be  flill , 
running  in  your  Head,  and  keep  you  virtnons. 

Wild.'  Marriage  quoth-a  / what  doft  thoU'  think  I ■ have  been 
bredinzhe  Defarts  of or  among  theSavagesof  America? > 
nay,  if  I had,  I muff  needs  have  known  better  things  thanfoj, 
the  light  of  Nature  would  nothave  let  me  gone  fo  far  affray. 

Bell.  WelLJ  what  think  you  of  the this  evening?' 

Wild.  Pox  uponk,  'tis  worfe  than,  our  contemplative  Hide>- 
Fmek. 

Bell.  0/  but  we  muft  fubmit  'to  the  cuftom  ofthe  Countrey  .' 
for  Gourtfhip : whatever  the  means  at  e,  we  at  e fure  the  end  is  ftii  i 
the  fame  in  all  places.  But  who  aie  thefe?. 


^ Jn  Evenings  Love, 

Alonzo  de  Ribera,  with  his  fm  Daughters  Theodofia 
and  Jzcmz,  asidBtutixtheirfVmanpa^mghj, 

Hheo.  Do  you  fee  thofe  ftrangers,  Sifter,  that  eye  us  fo  earneft.- 
ly  ? 

^ac.  Yes,  and  I guefs  'em  to  be  feathers  of  the  BttgUJh  Ambaf- 
fadors’ Train  5 for  J think  I faw  ’em  at  the  grand  Audience——. 
And  have  the  ftrangeft  temptation  in  the  world  to  talk  to  'em  .*  A 
mifchief  on  this  modefty. 

Beat.  A mifchief  of  this  Father  of  yours  that  haunts  yoa  fo. 

^ac.  • Tis  very  true  Beatrix  > for  though  l am  the  younger  Siftw, 
I lliould  have  the  grace  to  lay  rtodefty  fii  ft  afide:  however.  Sifter, 
let  us.pull  up  our  Vail?,  and  give’eman  Effay  of  our  Faces, 

[jhi^  fulluf  their  Fails,  and fttU'em down agirt. 

Wild.  Ah  Bellamy  I undone,  undone  1 doft  thou  fee  thofe  Beau- 
.tiesf  ■ i . 

Bell.  Prithee  Wildhleed hold  thy  tongue,  and  donotfpoilmy 
CO itemplation  5,1  am  undo.t^  my  felf  as  taft  as  e’re  I can  too. 

Wild.  I muft  go  to  ’em. 

Bell.  Hold  Madman  5 doft  thou  not  fee  their  Fathers  haft  thou 
a mind  to  have  our  Throats  cut.? 

Wild.  By  a Hefforof  fourfeore?  Hang  our  Throats,  what  a Lo- 
ver and  cautious  ^ . [Is going  towards  them. 

Alon.  Comeaway  Daughters, weftiall  belate  elfe. 

Bell.  Look  you,  they  are  on  the  wing  already. 

Wild.  Prithee,  dear  Frank,  let’s  follow  ’em : I long  to  know  who 
they  are. 

Let  me  alone,  I’ll  dog ’em  for  you. 

Bell.  I am  glad  on’t,  for  my  (hooes  fo  pinch  me,  I canfcarce  goa 
ftep  farther.  , 

Wild.  Crofstheway  there  lives  a Shoemaker:  away  quickly, 
that  we  may  not  fpoil  our  Man’s  defign.  f at/V aJell.  Wild. 

Alon.  effersl  Now  friend ! what’s  your  bufinefs  to  follow 
■ to  go  cff. — 3 us.? 

Mask.  Noble  Don  5 ’tis  only  to  recommend  myfeivice  to  you: 
-A  certain  violent  p'fBoa  I have  had  for  your  worfliip  fince  the  firft 
moment  that  I faw  you. 

Ale^, 


Or,  T he  Mocf^  Afrologer,  ^ 

I never  faw  thee  before  to  my  remembrance, 

Mtisk.  No  matter,  Sir,  true  Love  never  ftands  upon  cere- 
mony. 

jhn.  Priihee  begone  my  faucy  companion,  or  I'll  clap  an 
Alguazlle  upon  thy  heels;  I tell  thee  I have  no  nee^  of  thy  fer- 
vice.  _ ’ 

Mask.  Having  no  fervant  of  your  own,  I cannot  in  good  manners 
leave  you  deftitute. 

Alott.  rilbeat  thee  if  thou  follow’d  me. 

Mask.  I am  your  Spaniel, Sir,  the  more  yon  beat  me,  the  better 
I’ll  wait  on  you.  I , 

Alon.  Let  meintreat  thee  to  be  gone ; the  Boys  will  hoot  at 
me  to  fee  me  follow’d  thus  againft  my  Will. 

Mask.  Shall  you  and  I concern  our  felves  for  what  the  Boys  do, . 
Sir  ? Pray  do  you  hear  the  news  at  Court  ? 

Ahff.  Prithee  what’s  the  news  to  thee  ormeC  !■ 

Maskr  Wilyoa  hi  the  a^xc  fssego  Je  ca»»as  ? >' 

Aim.  If  I think  good! 

Mask.  Pray  go  on  Sir,  we  can  difcourfe  as  we  walk  together : 
And  whither  were  you  now  a going,  Sir  C ^ 

To  the. Devil  I think.  : , 

Mask.  O ! not  this  year  or  two.  Sir,  byi  your  age. 

^ac.  My  Father  was  never  fo-match’d  for'  talking,  in  all  his  life 
before}  he  who  loves  to  hear  nothing  buthimfelf.*  Prithee,  Sw 
trix,  day  behind,  -and  fee  what  this  impudent  Engli(hma>}  would 
have. 

Beat.  Sir!  if  you’ll  let  my  Mader  go,  I’ll  be  bis  pawn. ; •>;  v* 
Mask-  Well,  Sir,  I kifs  your  hand,  irt  hope,  to  wait  on  you  ano- 
ther time. 

Aim..  Let  us  mend  our  pace  to  get  clear  of  him. 

Theo.  If  you  do  not,  he’ll  be  with  you  agen,  like  Atalanu  in 
thp  Fable,  aad  -^akciyoa  drop  another  of  your  golden  Apples. 

Exit  Alon.  Theod.  Jacinta, 
Hsiikilrvhisfers  Beatrix  thewkiie.. 
Beat.  How  much  good  language  is  here  thrown  away  to  make 
me  betray  my  Ladies  t 


6 An  Evenings  Loui?, 

Matk.  If  you  will  difcover  nothing  of 'em,  letmedifcourfe  with 
you  a little. 

Beat.  As  little  as  you  p’eafe. 

Theyarerichlfuppofe. 

Beat.  Now  you  ate  talking  of  them  agen  ; but  they  are  as  rich, 
as  they  are  fair. 

Mask.  Then  they  have  the'  Indies',  well,  but  their  Names  my 
fweet  Miftrefs. 

Beat.  Sweet  Servant,  their  names  are  

Mask.  Their  Namesare  ~ out  with  it  boldly— — 

Seat.  A fecret  not  to  be  difclos'd. 

Mask.;  A fecret  fay  you  ? nay,  then  I conjure  you  as  you  arc  a 
Woman,  tell  it  me. 

Beat.  Not  a fyllable. 

Maskj  Why  then,  as  you  are  a Waiting*  woman,  as  you  are  the 
Sieve  of  all  your  Ladies  Secrets,  tell  it  me. 

Beat.  You  lofe  your  labour  , ■ nothing  will  'ftrain  through 
me. 

Mask.  Areyou  fowellftop'd  i’ th’ bottom  ? 

Beat.  It  was  enjoynd  me  ftridUy  as  a Secret. 

Mask.  Was  it  enjoyn’d  thee  ftriftly,  and  canft  then  hold  k? 
Nay  then  then  art  invincible-:  but,  by  that  face,  that  more  than 
ugly  face,  which  1 fupedf  to  be  under  thy  'Vail,  difclofe  it  to 
me. 

■Seat.  By  that  face  of  thine, which  is  a Natural  Vifor*’  I will  not 
tell  thee. 

Mask.  By  thy — ... 

Seat.  No  more  Swearing  I befeech  you. 

Mask.  That  Woman’s  worth  little,  that  is  not  worth  an 
Oath;  well,  get  thee  gone,  now  I think  on’t  thou  (hah  not 
tell  me. 

rear.  Shall  I not?  who  (hall  hinder  me  / They  are  /#/(?»*# 
de  Riberai  Daughters. 

Mask.  Out,  out:  I’ll  flop  my  Ears. 

■Seat. They  live  hard  by  in  the  CaBe  maitr. 

Mask,  O infernal  Tongue 

Seat.  And  are  going  to  the  next  Chappel  with  their  Father. 

Mask.  Wilt  thou  never  have  done  tormenting  me  ? in  my 

Oon* 


Or,  MocJ^/^ftrohgcr,  *j 

Confcience  anon  thou  wilt  blab  out  their  Names  too^ 

'But.  Their  Names  are  Theodofis  tni^acintA, 

Mask.  Pi  nd  where's  your  great  ftcret  now  ? 

' Beat.  Now!  think  I am  reveng’d  on  you  foriunning  down  my 
poor  old  Matter. 

Mask.  Theu  art  not  fully  reveng’d  till  thou  haft  told  me  thy 
own  Name  too. 

Beat.  ’ T is  Beatrix^  at  your  fei  vice,  Sir,  pray  remember  I wait  on 
’em. 

Mask.  Now  I have  enough,  I mutt  be  going. 

■ Beat.  I perceive  you  are  juft  like  other  Men  5 when  you  have  got 

your  ends,  you  care  not  how  foon  you  are  going. -r — - 

■  Farewel, you’ll  be conftant  tome 

Mask.  If  thy  Face  when  I fee  it,  do  not  give  me  occafion  to  be 
otherwife. 

Beat.  You  fliall  take  a Sample  that  you  may  praife  it  when  you 
(eeitnexr.  [^She  pis  uf  her  Vail. 

Enter  W ildblood  and^  ellamy  • 

Wild.  Look,  there’s  your  Dog  with  a Duck  in’s  mouth. 

Oh  lire’s  got  loofe  and  div’d  again {_Exit  Beatrix. 

Bell.  Well  ii/4rW,  whatnewsof  the  Ladiesof  the  Lake^ 

Mask.  I have  learn’d  enough  to  embarque  you  in  an  Adventure ; 
they  are  Daughters  to  one  Don  Alonzo de  Ribera  in  the  Calle  major, 
their  names  Theodefta  and  facinta,  and  they  are  going  to  their  De- 
votions in  the  next  Chappel. 

Wild.  Away  then,  let  us  lofe  no  time,  I thank  Heaven,  I never 

found  my  felf  better  enclin’d  to  Godlinefs  than  at  this  prefent. 

Exeunt.  ■ 

. Scene  H.  J Chappel.  ' 

Alonzo,  Theodofia,  Jacinta,  Beatrix,  other  Ladies  and 
Cavaliers  as  at  their  Devotion 

Alon.  By  that  time  you  have  told  your  Beads  I’ll  be  agen  with 
you.  • ' Exit, 

^ac.  Do  you  think  the  Englifh  Men  will  come  after  us 

D 


Beat. 


8 . An  Evenings  Love, 

Beat.  Do  you  think  they  can  ftay  from  yon  ? 

^ac.  For  my  part  I feel  a certain  qualm  upon  my  Heart,  which 
makes  me  believe  I am  breeding  Love  to  one  of  ’em. 

7heo.  How,  Love,  ^acinia,  in  fo  fliort  a time  i Cupid's  Arrow 
was  well  feathet’d  to  reach  youl’o  fuddainly. 

^ac.  Faith  as  good  atfiiftasat  laft  Sifter,  ’tis  a thing  that  muft 
be  done,  and  therefore  ’tisbeftdifpatchingitout  o’th’  way. 

Theo.  But  you  do  not  mean  to  tell  him  fo,  whom  youjove? 

^ac.  Whyfliouldlkcepmy  Self  and  Servant  in  pain,  for  that 
which  may  be  cur’d  at  a days  warning  ? 

Beat.  My  Lady  tells  you  true.  Madam,  long  tedious  Courtfliip 
may  be  proper  for  cold  Countreys,  where  their  Frofts  are  long  a 
thawing;  but  Heaven  be  prais’d  we  live  in  a warm  Climate. 

Theo.  The  truth  is,  in  other  Couatreys  they  have  opportuni- 
ties for  Courtlhip,  which  we  have  not,  they  are  not  mew’d  up  with 
double  Locks  and  grated  Windows;  but  may  receive  AddreflTesat 
their  leifure. 

^ac.  But  our  Love  here  is  like  our  Grafs ; if  it  be  not  mow’d 
quickly  ’tis  burnt  up. 

ErJer  Bellamy,  Wildblood,  Maskalrt^ey  UekabeHt'ent: 

ihee.  Yonder  are  your  Gallants,  fend  you  comfort  of ’em : lam 
for  my  Devotions. 

^aci  Now  for  my  heart  can  I think  of  no  other  Prayer,  but  only 

that  they  may  not  miftakc  us Why  Sifter,  Sifter, .will 

you  Pray?  What  injury  have  I ever  done  you,  that  you  (hould 
pray  in  my  company  ? If  your  fervant  Don  Melchor  were  here, we 
Ihould  have  you  mind  Heaven  as  little  as  the  befton’s. 

Beat.  They  are  at  a lofs,  Madam,  lhall  I put  up  my  Vail  thal 
they  may  take  aim  ? - 

J^ac.  No,  let  ’em  take  their  fortune  in  the  dark : we  fhall  fee 
what  Archers  thefe  Ettghjh  are. 

Bell.  Which  are  they  think’ft  thou  t 

Wild.  There’s  no  knowing  them,  they  are  all  Children  of  dark- 
nefs. 

Bell.  I’ll  be  fworn  they  have  one  figne  of  Godlinefs  among  ’em, 
there’s  no  diftiniftion  of  perfons  here. 

“ Wild. 


Or^  7 he  Mock^JJlroIogerl  p 

wild-  Pox  o’  this  Blind-mans-buff ; they  may  be  afliam’d  to  pror 
vokea  man  thus  by  their  keeping  themfelves  fo  clofe. 

Bell.  You  are  for  theyoungeft  you  fay  *,  ’tis  the  eldeft  has  fmit- 

tenme.  And  here  I fix,  if  lam  right happy  man  be  his  dole. 

Theodofia. 

Wild.  I’ll  take  my  fortune  here. ^yjacinta. 

Madam,  I hope  a ftranger  may  take  the  liberty,  without  offence,  to 
offer  his  Devotions  by  you. 

Jac.  T hat,  Sir,  would  interrupt  mine,  without  being  any  advan- 
tage to  your  own. 

Wild  My  advantage,  Madam,  is  very  evident  5 for  the  kind 
Saint  to  whom  you  pray,  may  by  the  neighborhood  miftake  my 
Devotions  for  yours. 

jac.  O Sir  1 our  Saints  can  better  diftinguilh  between  the  Pray- 
ers of  a Cathol  ck  and  a Lutheran. 

Wdd.  Ibefeech  you  Madam,  trouble  not  yonrfelf  for  my  Re- 
ligion •,  for  though  1 am  a Heretick  to  the  Men  of  your  Coontrey, 
to  your  Ladies  ? am  a very  zealous  Cuholic'^^ : and  for  Fornication 
an  i Adultery,  I affureyou  I hold  with  both  Churches. 

Jhco.  to  Btll  Sir,  if  you  will  not  be  more  devout,  be  at  Icrft 
mort  civil,  you  fee  you  are  obferv’d, 

Bell,  ^.nd  pray,  Madav,  what  do  you  think  thelookers  onima- 
gine  I am  im  loy’t.  .buut  ^ 

ihee.  I will  not  trouble  my  felf  to  guefs. 

BeliyVhy^  by  all  ci  rum^ances,  they  muft  conclude  that  I am 
making  love  to  you:  ancmethinks  it*  vvere  fcarce  civil  to  give  the 
opinion  of  fo  much  good  company'  the  lye. 

Jhee.  If  t^^is  weietiue^  you  would  have  little  reafon  to  thank 
*em  for  their  Divination. 

Bell  Meaning  I (hould  not  beIov*d  again. 

Jheo.  You  have  interpreted  my  Riddle,  and  may  take  It  for  your 
pains. 

Enter  Alonzo,  (^andgocs  Afart  t&  his  Devotion  ) 

Beat,  Madam,  your  Father  is  return’d. 

BeU.  She  has  neded  me,  would  I could  be  reveng'd  on  her. 

Wild,  Do  you  fee  their  Father  .*  let  us  make  as  though  we  tilk’d 
to  one  another^  that  we  may  not  be  fufpedied. 

D 2 
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You  have  loft  your 

J’ac.  No,  no,  ’tis  but  defign  f warrant  you : you  fliall  fee  thefe 
Ifland  Cocks  wheel  about  immediately. 

Beat.  Perhaps  they  thought  they  were  -yrhe  Englip,  gather 
obferv  d.  . clofe  to  them. 

Wild,  to  Be/l.  Talk  not  of  our  Countrey  Ladies;  I declare*  my 
felf  for  the  s'panip)  Beauties. 

Sell.  Prithee  tell  me  what  thou  canft  find  to  doaton  in  thefe  Ca- 
fli  liars. 

Wild.  Their  Wit  and  Beauty. 

ihee.  Now  for  our  Champion  St.  t}ago  for  S^ain  there. 

Sell,  Faith,  I can  fpeak  no  fuch  miracles  of  either}  for  their 
beauty  ’tismuch  as  the  Moors  left  it  ; not  altogether  fo  deep  a black 
as  the  true  a kind  of  Beauty  that  is  too'o^ll'^to  the 

lookers  on  to  do  them  any  mifchief. 

‘pac.  This  was  your  frowardnefs  that  provok’d  him.  Sifter. 

7heo.  But  they  Iball  not  carry  it  off  fo. 

Sell.  As  for  their  Wit,  you  may  judge  it  by  their  breeding,  which 
is  commonly  in  a Nunnery ; where  the  want  of  Mankind  while  they 
are  there,  makes  them  value  the  Blefling  ever  after. 

7heo.  Prithee  dear  ^acinta  tell  me,  what  kind  of  Creatures  were 
thofe  we fawyefterday at  the  Audience?  thofelmean,  thatlook’d 
folike  Frenchmen  \nth.elvc  Habits,  but  only  became  their  apiflinefs 
fo  much  worfe. 

^ac.  I think  they  call’d ’em. 

iheo.  Cry  you  mercy  ; they  were  of  your  wild  Erglijh  indeed, 
that  is  a kind  of  No>thern  Beafts,  that  is  taught  its  feats  of  adhvity 
in  Menfieurland,  and  for  doing ’em  too  lubberly,  is  laugh’d  at  all  the 
W’orld  over. 

Bell.  I perceive  the  Women  underftand  little  ofdif- 

courfe;  their  Gallants  do  not  ufe ’em  to’t : they  get  upon  their 
Gennits,  and  prance  before  their  Ladies  Windows;  there  the 
Palfrey  curvets  and  bounds,  and  in  fhort,  entertains  ’em  for  his 
Mafter. 

Wild.  And  this  Horfe-play  they  call  making  love. 

Beat.  Your  Father  Madam. 

A Ion.  Daughters!  what  Cavaliep  are  thofe  which  were  talking 
by  you  ? 


Or,  The  Mo^^Ajlrologer.  i‘i 

t^AC,  I- believe  Sir,  at  their  Devotions:  Cavalier, 

would  you  would  try  to  pray  alittle  better  then  you  have  rallied, 

[^Afide  to  \NMh\oo6. 

Wild.  Hang  me  if  I put  all  me  Devotions  out  of  order  for  you; 
I remember  I pray’d  but  on  Tuefday  laft,  and  my  time  comes  not 
till  Tuefday  next. 

Mask.  You  had  as  good  Pray,  Sir ; fliewill  not  ftir  till  you  have.* 
Say  any  thing. 

Wild.  Fair  Lady,  though  I am  not  worthy  of  the  leaft  of  your 
favours,  yet  give  me  the  happinefs  this  Evening  to  fee  you  at 
your  Fathers  door,  that  I may  acquaint  you  with  part  of  my  fuf- 
ferings.  {^Apde  to  J scimn 

Alon,  Come  Daughters,  have  you  done  ? 

^ac.  Immediarely,  Sir,- 

Cavalier,  I will  not  fail  to  be  there  at  the  time  appointed,  ifit  be- 
but  to  teach  you  more  wit,  henceforward,  then  to  engage  your 
Heart  fo  lightly.  < [^Afide  to '<M'i\A'o\ood. . 

Wild.  I have  engag’d  my  Heart  with  fo  much  Zeal  and  true  De-  ■ 
votion  to  your  Divine  Beauty,  that — - 

Alo».  What  means  this  Cavalier.? 

^ac.  Some  zealous  ejacu'ation. 

,Ahn.  May  the  Saint  hear  him. 

^ac.  rilanfwer  for  her,, — — — Exit  Father  and  Dangkers. 

Wild.  Now  Bellamy^  what  fuccefs  .? 

Bell.  Fpray’d  to  a more  marble  Saint  than  that  was  in  the  Shrine^ 
but  you,  it  feems,  have  been  fuccefsful. 

Wild.  And  fo  lhalt  thou  ;-let  me  alone  for  both.  ^ 

Bell.  If  you’ll  undertake  it,  I will  make  bold  to  indulge  mylove^ 
and  within  this  two  hours  be  a defperate  Inamorado.  I feel  I am> 
coming  apace  to  it,  ' t a. 

Wild.  Faith  I can  love  at  any  time  with  awilli  at  my  rate : Igivs 
ray  Heart  according  to  the-  o-ld  Law  of  pawns,  to  be  return’d  me 
before  Sun-fet,  ' u . 

Bell.  I love  only  that  I may  keep  my  heart  warm  j for  a Man’s  a 
Pool  if  Love  ftir  him  not  5 and  t©  bring  him  to  that  pafs,  I firfli 
refolve  whonr  to  love,  and  prefently  after  imagine  I am  in  love;  for 
a ftrong  imagination  is  requir’d  in  a Lover,  as  much  as  in  a Witch, . 
W ild.  And  is  this  all  your  Receipt  ? 


Bell. 
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Bell.  Thefe  are  my  principal  ingredients  5 as  forPIqueSjJealoa- 
fiesi  Duels,  Daggers,  and  Halters,  I let  ’em  alone  to  the  vulgar. 
IVtU.  Fritheclet’s  round  the  ftteet  a little  > till  Maskal  mtchci 

for  their  Woman. 

Bell.  That’s  wellthought  on;  he  fliall  about  it  immediately. 

W e will  attempt  the  Milhefs  by  the  Maid ; 

Women  by  Women  Itill  are  belt  betray’d.  \^Exetivt. 


ACT.  II. 

Wildhlood^  BdUmj,  M4skd. 

Wfld,'\  you fpeak  with  her  Woman? 

I 1 Mask.  Yes,  but  flie  was  in  hafte,  and  bid  me  wait  her 
hereabouts  whenftiereturn’d. 

Bell.  Then  you  have  difcover’d  nothing  more/* 

Mask.  Only,  in  general,  that  Theodefta  is  engag’d  elfe- 

Wild.3  Butloryour  Miftrefs,  bir,  flie  is  waded  out  of  her, 
depth  inlove  to  you  already. 

where  > fo  that  all  your  Courtflilp  will  be  to  no  pu  pofe. 

Wild.  That’s  very  hard  , when  I am  fcarce  knee  deep  with 
her : ’tis  true,  I have  given  hei  hold  of  my  Heart,  but  if  fhe  take 
not  heed,  it  will  flip  through  her  fingers. 

Bell.  You  are  Prince  of  the  Soil,  Sir,  and  may  take  your  plea- 
fure  when  you  pleafe;  but  I am  the  Eye  to  jour  Holy- day*,  and  muft 
f^aff,  for  being  joyn’d  to  yon. 

Wsld.  Were  I as  thou  art,  I would  content  my  felf  with  having 
had  one  fair  flight  at  her,  without  wearying  my  felf  on  the  wing 
for  a retrieve  ; for  when  all’s  done,  the  (Quarry  is  but  Woman. 

Bell.  Thank  you,  Sir,  you  would  fly  ’em  both  your  felf,  and 
while  I turn  tail,  we  fliould  have  you  come  gingling  with  your  bells 
in  the  neck  of  my  Pattidges  do  vou  remember  who  incourag’d 
me  to  love,  and  promis’d  me  his  affiftance  i“ 

Wild.  I,  while  there  was  hope  Frank,  while  there  was  hope> 
but  there's  no  contending  with  one’s  deftiny. 

Bell.  Nay,  it  may  be  I care  as  little  for  her  as  another  Man  5 
but  while  fhe  flies  before  me  P muft  follow;  I can  leave  a Wo- 
man firft  with  eafe,  but  if  flie  begins  to  fly  before  me,  I grovv  opi- 
niatre  as  the  Devil. 

Wild. 


Or,The  Moc^J^rologerl 

wild.  What  a fecret  have  you  found  out  ? why  ’tis  the  nature 
of  all  Mankind  : we  love  to  get  our  Miftrcfles,  and  purr  over ’em, 
as  Cats  do  over  Mice,  and  then  let  ’em  go  a little  way  5 and  all 
the  pleafure  is,  to  pat  ’em  back  again : But  yours,  I take  it,  Frank, 
is  gone  too  far}  prithee  how  long  doft thou  intend  to  love  at  this' 
rate  i 

Bell.  Till  the  evil  conftellation  be  paft  over  me:  yet  I believe  it 
would  haften  my  recovery,  if  I knew  whom  Ihe  lov’d. 

Mask.  You  (ball  not  be  long  without  thatfatisfadion, 

WHdl  ’St,  the  door  opens,  and  two  Women  are  coming  out.  ’ 
Belt.  By  their  ftature,  they  fliould  be  thy  gracious  Miftrefs  and 
Beatrix. 

Wild.  Methinksyou  ihould  know  your  Q^then  and  withdraw.  ■ 
Bell.  Well,  I’ll  leave  you  to  your  fortune ; but  if  you  come  to 
clofe  fighting,  Ilball  make  bold  to  run  in  and  part  you, 

Bellamy  <»»</Maskal  withdraw. 
Wild.  Yonder  Ihe  comes  with  fall  fails  y ’faith  5 I’ll  hail  her  a- 
main  for  England. 

Ertterjicmiand^tzm^at  the  other  end  of  the  Stage.  . 

Beat.  You  do  love  him  then  ? 

^dc.  Yes,  moft  vehemently. . 

Beat.  But  fet  fome  bounds  to  your  affedlion,’ 

^ac.  None  but  fools  confine  their  pleafure;  what  Ufurer  ever 
thought  his  Coffers  held  too  much  ? No,  I’ll  give  my  felf  the 
fwinge,  and  love  without  refetve.  If  I’ll  keepapaffion,  I’ll  never 
ftarve  it  in  my  fervice. 

Beat.  But  are  you  fare  he  will  deferve  this  kindnefs? 

^ac,  I never  trouble  my  felf  fo  long  before  hand  : Jealonfies 
and  difquiets  are  the  dregs  of  an  Amour  j but  I’ll  leave  mine  before 
I have  drawn  it  off  fo  low  .♦  when  it  once  grows  troubled,  I’ll  give 
vent  to  a frelh  draught. 

Beat.  Yet  it  is  but  prudence  to  try  him  firft ; no  Pilate  ventures 
on  an  unknown  Coaft  without  founding. 

^ac.  Well,  to  fatisfy  thee  I am  content ; partly  too  becaufe-I 
find  a kind  of  pleafure  in  laying  baits  for  him. 

Beat.  The  two  great  virtues  of  a Lover  are  conftancy  and  li- 
berality ) if  he  profeffes  thofe  two,  you  may  be  happy  in  him. 
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^AC.  Nay,  if  he  be  not  Lord  and  Matter  of  both  thofe  qualities^ 
I difown  him— ——but  who  goes  there  < ' 

Beat.  Hcj  I warrant  you,  Madam  ; for  his  Servant  told  me,  lye 
was  waiting  hereabout. 

Watch  the  door,  give  me  notice  If  any  come, 

Bejt.  I’ll  fecure you,  Madam. — .Eat/V  Beatrix. 

AC,  to  IV lid.  Whathaveyoulaidanambulhfor  mef 
'wild.  Only  to  make  a Reprifalof  my  Meart. 

^.u.  ‘Tisfo  wild,  that  iheLadywho  has  kin  her  keeping,  would 
be  glad  (he  were  rid  on’t : it  does  fo  flutter  about  the  Cage.  Th.'i 
meer  Bajazct ; and  if  it  be  not  let  out  the  fooner,  will  beat  out  the 
Brains  againft  the  Grates. 

Wild.  I am  afraid  the  Lady  has  not  fed  it,  and  ’tis  wild  for  l?Hn- 


■ger.  _ . 

Jac.  Or  perhaps  it  wants  company  j (hall  (he  put  another  to  it  i 
Wild.  1 5 but  then  ’twere  beft  to  trutt  ’em  out  of  the  Cage  toge- 
ther; let ’em  hop  about  at  liberty. 

^ac.  But  if  they  (hould  lofeone  another  in  the  wide  world  i 
Wild.  They’l  meet  at  night,  I warrant  ’em. 

^ac.  But  is  not  your  Heart  of  the  nature  of  thofe  Birds,  that  breed 
inoneCountrey,  andgo  to  w'inter  in  another  ? 

Wild.  Suppofeitdoesfo;  yet  I take  my  Mate  along  with  me.  . 
And  now  to  leave  our  Parables,  and  fpeakin  the  language  of  the 
Vulgar,  What  think  you  of  a Voyage  to  merry  England?  ' 

^ac.  Jutt  as  Frog  did,  of  leaping  into  a deep  Well  in  a 
■drought:  if  he  ventur’d  the  leap,  there  might  be  Water,  but  if 
there  were  no  Water,  how  (hould  he  get  out  again  f 

Wild,  Faith  we  live  in  a good  honett  Countrey,  * where  we  are 
-content  without  old  Vices,  partly  becaufe  we  want  wit  to  invent 
more  new.  A Colony  of  Sp.wiardsy  or  fpiritual  Italians  planted 
among  us,  would  make  us  much  more  racy.  ’Tis  tiue,  our  varie- 
ty is  not  much  i but  to  fpeak  nobly  of  our  way  of  living,  ’tis  like 
that  of  thcSuq^  which  rifes  and  looks  upon  the  fame  things  he  faw 
yefterday,  and  goes  to  bed  again. 

^ac.  But  I hear  your  Women  live  raoft  blelTedly ; there's  no  fuch 
thing  as  jealoufie  among  the  Husbands;  if  any  Man  has  Horns,  he 
■bears  ’em  as  loftily  as  a Stag,  and  as  inoft'cnfively. 

iP'ild.  All  thisl  hope, gives  you  no  ill  chaiafter  of  the  Countrcy. 


Or,  7 he  Moc^Jflrol{)ger,  if 

^Ac.  But  what  need  we  go  into  another  Climate  ;•  as  our  love 
was  born  here,  fo  let  it  live  and  dye  here,  and  be  honeflly  buried 
in  its  native  Countrey. 

Wild.  Faith  agreed  with  all  my  heart.  For  I am  none  of  thofe 
unreafonable  Lovers,  that  propofe  to  themfelves  the  loving  to  E- 
ternity  5 the  truth  is,  a month  is  commonly  my  Hint  > but  in  that 
month  I lovefo  dreadfully,  that  it  is  after  a twelvemonths  rate  of 
common  love. 

^Ac.  Or  would  not  a fortnight  ferve  our  turn  f for  in  troth  a 
month  looks  fomewhatdifma'Jy  i ’tis  a whole  zy£gjfttAH  year,  if  a 
Moon  changes  in  my  love,  I fliall  think  my  Cufid  grown  dull,  or 
fallen  into  an  Apoplexy. 

W-ild.  Well,  I pray  Heaven  we  bo'th  get  off  as  clear  as  we  ima- 
gine} for  my  part,  I like  your  humour  fo  damnably  well,  that  I fear 
I am  in  for  a week  longer  than  I propos’d}  I am  half  afraid  your 
Planet,  and  my  Etigli/hone  hive  been  acquainted,  and  have, 
found  out  fome  by-room  or  other  in  the  12  Houfes:  1 wilh  they 
have  been  honorable. ' 

^Ac.  The  beft  way  for  both  were  to  take  up  in  time  ; yet  i am 
afraid  our  forces  are  engag’d  fo  far,  that  we  muft.  make  a battel 
on’t.  What  think -you  of  difobliging  one-another  from  this  day 
forward;  and  fliewing  all  our  ill  humours  at  the  firftj  which  Lo- 
vers ufe  to  keep  as  a referye  till  they  arc  married  i 

Wild.  Or  let  us  encourage  one  another  to  a breach  by  the  dan- 
gers of  polTeirion 1 have  a Song  to  that  purpofe. 

^Ac.  Pray  let  me  hear  it : I hope  it  will  go  to  the  tune  of  one  of 
(mPA^A  caIUs, 

SONG.  : .. 

/Eoit  chArm'dme  mt  with  that  (Air  fact 
Though  it  WAS  aU  Divine : 

Tohe  auothcrs  istheGrAce,  , . . , . ' 

ThAt  makes  me  wijh  you  mine. . 

ihe  God's  and  Fortune  take  their  fart 
who  like  young  Monarchs  fght ; 

And  boldly  dare  invade  that  Heart 
which  U another s right. 


Fir(i 
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Fir^madmtb  hcpmtuukrtikt 
To  full  up  ewrj  Sir ; 

Sat  once  poffe^’d,  toe  faintly  make 
A dull  defenjive  War. 

UotP  every  friend  is  turn  da  foe 
In  hope  to  get  our  fore  . 

And  pajjion  makes  us  Cowards  groso^ 
which  made  us  brave  before. 

^ae.  Believe  it.  Cavalier,  y®u  area  dangerous  perfon.*  doyotr 
hold  forth  your  gifts  in  hopes  to  make  me  love  you  lefs? 

Wild.  They  would  fignify  little,  if  we  were  once  married:  thofe 
gayettes  are  all  nipt,  and  froft-bitten  ia  the  Marriage-bed  yfaith. 

^ae.  I amforry  to  hear ’tisfocolda  place:  but  ’tis  all  one  tons, 
who  do  not  mean  to  trouble  it:  the  truth  is,  your  humor  pleafes 
me  exceedingly}  how  long  it  will  do  fo,  I know  not;  but  fo  long 
as  it  does,  I am  refolv’d  to  give  my  felf  the  content  of  feeing  you. 
Foriflfhould  onceconftrainmyfelf,  1 might  fall  in  love  in  good 
eatneft : but  I have  flay’d  too  long  with  you,  and  would  be  loth  to 
farfet  you  at  fitft. 

Will  Surfet  me.  Madam,  why  you  have  but  tantaliz'd  meall 
this  while, 

^ac.  What  would  you  have/* 

Will  A Hand,  or  Lip,  or  any  thing  that  you  can  fpare;  when 
you  have  conjur’d  up  a Spirit  he  mufl  have  fome  employment,  or 
he’ll  tear  you  apieces. 

^ae.  Well,  Here’s  my  Pifturej  to  help  your  contemplation  in 
my  abPnce. 

Wild.  You  have  already  the  Original  of  mine : but  fome  revenge 
youmuftallovv  me:  a Locket  of  Diamonds,  or  fome  fuch  a trifle, 
the  next  time  Ikifs  your  hand. 

^ae.  Fy,  fy  5 you  do  not  think  me  mercenary  t yet  now  Tthink. 
on’t.  I’ll  put  you  into  our  Spanifh  Modeot  Love : our  Ladies  here 
ufc  to  be  the  Banquiers  of  their  femnts,  aud  to  >have  their  Gold  in 
keeping. 

Will  This  is  thcleaft  trial  you  could  have  made  of  me:  I have 
fome  300  Piftols  by  me } thofe  I’ll  ferid  you  by  my  fervant. 

€onfefi  freely}  you  mifttuftme:  butifyou  find  the  leaft 

qualm 
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^alra  about  your  Gold,  pray  keep  it  for  a Cordial. 

Wild.  The  Cordial  muft  be  apply’d  to  the  Heart, and  mine’s  with 
you  Madam:  : Well  j I fay  no  more}  but  thefe  are  dangerous 
beginnings  for  holding  on:  I find  my  month  will  have  more  than 
one  and  thirty  days  in’t. 

Enter ’Beutlx  running. 

Beet,  Madam,  your  Father  calls  in  hafte  for  yoa  j and  is  looking 
you  about  the  Houfe. 

^ac.  Adieu  fervant,  be  a good  manager  of  your  ftock  of  Love, 
that  it  may  hold  out  your  month  } I am  afraid  you’ll  waftc  fo  much 
of  it  before  to  morrow  night,  that  you’ll  Ihine  but  with  a quarter 
Moon  upon  me.  ' 

fVild.  It  (hall  be  a Crefcettt.  . Exit  Wild.  Jacinta,  fevenlly. 

Beatrix //  going,  runs nvd fl«g$  her , 

Mnsk.  Pay  your  Ranfom  % you  are  my  Prifoner. 

Seat.  What  do  you  fight  after  the  fyewifafliion  5 take  Towns 
before  you  declare  a War? 

Mask,  I fhould  be  glad  to  imitate  them  fo  fat,  to  be  in  the  mid* 
die  of  the  Countrey  before  you  could  refill  me. 

Beat.  Well,  whatcompofition  Monfieur  ? 

Mask.  Deliver  up  your  Lady’s  Secret  5 what  makes  her  fo  ciiel 
to  my  Matter  f 

Beat.  Which  of  my  Ladies,  and  which  of  your  Matters  ? For  I 
fuppofc  we  are  Faftots  for  both  of  than. 

Mask,  Your  eldeft  Lady 

Beat.  HowdareyoupreftyourMiftrefttoan  ir-C  irivcnience  ? 
Mask..  MyMiftrefs?  I underftand  not  that  language;  the  for* 

. tune  of  the  Varlei,  ever  follows  that  of  the  Mafta  } and  bis  is  def- 
perate;ifhis  fate  were  alta'd  for  the  betta.l  fhould  notcareiflvcR- 
tur’d  upoti  you  for  the  wotfe. 

Beat.  I have  told  you  already  Dtxiia  tb’eedo^a  loves  another^ 

Mask.  Has  he  no  name? 

Bej/.  Let  itfuffice.  He  is  boro  noble,  though  witltout  a For- 
tune. His  poverty  inakeshim  conceal  love  froitshfr  Father; 
but  fhe  fees  him  every  night  in  private:  and  to  blind  the  world  a-, 
bout  a fortnight  ago,  he  took  a folemn  leave  of  her,  as  if  he  w ere 
going  into  Flanders  : in  the  mean  time  he  lodges  at  the  Houfe 
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of  Don  L>‘fcz  de  Gurnboa^  and  is,  himfelf  call’d  Don 

Cu'Lman.  i 

Mask.  Don  Mclchor  de  Cttzman' ! O heavens  t 

Seat'.  What  amazes  you 

ihea.  within.  Why,  Beatrix,  where  are  you  ? 

Beat.  You  hear  I am  call’d  j Adieu ; and  be  fure  you  keep  my 
Counfel, 

MAsk.  GoraC;  Sir,  pu-  fee  the  coaft  is  clear.  Exit  Beatrix. 

Bellamy, 

Bell,  CFear,  dbft  thou  fay  k no,  ‘tisfull  of  Rocks  and  Quick- 
fands  r yet  nothing  vexes  me  fo  much  as  that  Hie  is  in  love  with  fuch 
a poor  Rogue. 

Mask.  But  that  he  fliould  lodge  privately  in  the  fame  houfe 
with  us ! 'tvvasodly  contriv’d  of  fortune. 

Bed.  Hang  him  Rogue,  methinks  I fee  him  perching  like  an 
Owl  by  day,  and  not  daring  to  flatter  out  till  Moon-light.  The 
Rafcal  invents  new  Love,  and  brews  his  compliments  all  day,  and, 
broaches  ’em  at  night,  juft  as  fomeof  our  dry  wits  do  their  fto- 
ties  before  they  come  into  company^  well,ifl  could  be  reveng’d  on  , 
either  of  ’em. 

Mask.  Here  flie  comes  3gain,with  Ff4rr/AT5  but  good  Sir,  mode- 
rate your  paflion. 

Enter  Theodofia  <»a«/Beattix. 

Bell.  Nay,Madam,youareknown  5 andmuft  notpafs  rill  I have 
fpoke  with  you,  - Bedamj  lifts  up  Thtododi’s  Fail, 

Vhe».  T his  rud enefs  to  a pei  fon  of  my  quality  may  coft  you  dear. 
Pray  when  didl  give  yon  encouragement  for  fo  much  familiarity  f 
Bed.  Whenyoufcorn’dmeintheChappel. 

7heo.  Yhe  truth  is,  Ldeny’d  you-  as  heartily  as  I could  j.ihatl 
might  not  be  twice  troubled  with  you.  • ' 

BeB,  Yet  you  have  not  this  averfion  for  all  the  world  : however 
I was  in  hope, though  the  ^ay  frownd,  the  night-  might  prove  as  -- 
ptopitious  to  msj  as  it  is  to  others.  • 

Thta.  I have  now;  a rjuar^ej  both  to'theSunai^Moon,  becaufc 
lhave feenyou  by  bcthitheirlightSi 

Bell. 
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Belt.  Spate  the  Moon  I befeech  you,  Madam,  flie  is  a very  tru-: 
fly  Planet  to  you. 

Beat.  O iv//*r)b/ you  have  ruin’d  me<- 
Mask.  Dear  Sir,  hold  yet. 

Bell.  Away, 

Theo.  Pray,  Sir,  expound. yout  meaning;  for  rconfefs  I am  in  ' 
the  dark.. 

Bell,  Methinks  you  Ihould  difcover  u by  Moon-light.  Or  if' 
you  would  havemefpeak  clearer  to  you,  give  me  leave  to  wait  on 
you  at  a midnight  Affignation;  and  that  it  may  not  be  dlfcover’d, 
t’ll  feign  a Voyage  beyond. fea,  as  - if  I were  gone  a Captaining  to> 
Blander s.  , 

Mask.  A pox  on’s  memory,  he  has  not  forgot  one  fy liable. , 

. Theoy  Ah  Beatrix.,  you  have  betray’d  and  fold  me. 

Beat.  You  have  betray’d  and  fold  your  felf,  Madam,  by  your, 
own  raflinefsto  confefs  it  Heaven  knows  I have  fetv’d  you  but  too. 
faithfully^ 

Theo.  Peace,  impudences  and  fee  my  face  no  more,' 

Mask.  Do  you  know  what  work  you  have  made,Sir  f ■ 

Bea.  Let  her  fee  what  Ihe  has  got  by  flighting  me  ' 

Mask.  You, had  befl:  let  Beatrix  be  turn’d  away  for  me  to  keep : : 
ifyou  do,  1 know  whofe  Purfe  fliall  pay  for’ti 

Bell.  That’s  a cutfe  Inever  thought  on ; call- about  quickly  and 
fave  all  yet.  Range,  Qoeft,  and  fpting  a Lye  immediately. 

Theo.  to  Beat,  Never  importune  me  farther ; youlhall  go,  there’s-, 
no  removing  me. 

Beat.-  Well;  this  is  ever  the  reward  of  Innocence 

Mask.  Stay,  guiltlefs  Virgin,  flay  ; thoulhalt  not  go. 

Theo..  Why,  who lhall hinder  it? 

Maskl  Thafwiill.in  thenamepf  truth.  (If  this  hard-bound  Lye  • 
would  but  come  from  ,me Madam,  I mufl,  rel!  you  it  lies  in.  my 
power  to  appeafe  this  tempeft  with  one  word. . 

Beat.  W ould  it  were  come  once. . 

Mask;  Nay,  Sir,  ’tis  all  one  to  me,  if  you  turn  me  away  .upon’f;  ^ 
I can  hold  no  longer. , 

Theo.  What  does  the  fellow  mean?  ‘ 

Mask.  For  all  your  noddings',  and  your  Mathematical  grimaces, 
in  fliort.  Madam,  my  Mafler  has  been  converfing  with  the  Planets; 

’ - ' ' ' ■ and 
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2nd  from  them  has  had  the  knowledge  of  your  affairs.' 

Bell.  T his  Rogue  amazes  me. 

Mask.  I care  nor.  Sir,  I am  for  truth ; that  will  lhame  you  and 
all  your  Devils  .•  in  ikort,  Madam,  this  Matter  of  mine  that  ftands 
before  you,  without  a word  tofay  forhimfelf,  folikeanOph,  as  I 
may  fay  with  reverence  to  him— — 

Bell.  The  Raskal  makes  me  mad. 

Mask.  Is  the  gxcitelk  Aflrologer  in  Chfiftendom. 

iheo.  Your  Matter  an  ? 

Mask.  A mott profound  one. 

Bell.  Why  you  Dog,  do  you  confider  what  ad  improbable  lye 
■ this  is  j which  you  know  I can  never  make  good : difgorge  it  you 

Cormorant,  or  I’ll  pinch  your  throat  oUr. 

{takes  him  hf  the  thrtat. 

Mask.  ’Tis  all  in  vain,  Sir,  you  are  and  (ball  be  an  Afirohgef  what 
c’re  I fuffer. : you  know  all  things,  fee  into  all  things,  foretelall 
things ; and  if  you  pinch  more  truth  out  of  me,  I will  confefs  you 
area  Conjurer. 

Bell.  How,  firrah,  a Conjurer^ 

Mask.  I mean,  Sir,  the  Devil  is  in  your  Fingers:  own  it  you  had 
bett.  Sir,  and  do  not  provoke  me  farther  5 nwhiu  hits  f}eikirg,'Btlhmy 
what  did  not  I fee  you  an  hour  ago,  turn-  J flaps  his  tnoaihbjftt. 
ing  over  a great  Folio  with  ftrange  Figures  in  it,  and  then  muttering 
to  your  felt  like  any  Poet,  and  then  naming  TheoJoftai  and  then  fla- 
ring up  in  the  Sky,  and  then  poring  upon  the  ground  j fo  that  be- 
twixt God  and  the  Devil,  Madam,  he  came  to  know  your  Lovef 

Bell,  Madam,  if  ever  I knew  the  leaft  term  in  Aerology,  I am 
the  arranteft  Son  of  a Whore  breathing. 

Beat.  0,Sir,for  that  matter  you  (ball  excufe  my  Lady  : Nay, 
hide  your  Talents  if.  you  can.  Sir. 

lh:e.  The  more  you  pretend  ignorance,  the  more  we  are  refolv'd 
to  believe  you  skilful. 

Bell.  You’ll  hold  your  tongue  yet. 

Mask.  You  (liall  never  make  me  to  hold  my  tongue,  except 
you  conjure  metofilence:  what  did  you  not  call  me  to  look  intoa 
Chryftai,  and  there  (hew’d  me  a fair  Garden,  anda^^j»/4r</ftalk- 
ing  in  his  narrow  Breeches,  and  w'alking  underneath  a Window  ? I 
ftiould  knowbim  agen  amongft  a thoufand. 


Beat. 
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Se/a.  Dm  Melther,  in  my  coRfcientc,  Madam, 

Bell.  This  Rogue  will  invent  more  ftorics  of  me,  than  erwere 
faihei*d  upon  Lilly . 

Mask.  Will  you  confefs  then;  do  you  think  i’ll  Rain  my  Honcr, 
to  fwallowa  Lye  for  you  ? 

Bell.  Well,  a pox  on  you,  Izxtna  Aflrologer,. 

Beat.  O,  are  you  fo,  Sir  i 

iheo.  I hope  then,  learned  Sir,  as  you  have  been  curious  in  en- 
quiring into  my  feaets,  you  will  be  fomuch  a Cavalier  as  to  con- 
ceal ’em. 

Bell.  You  need  not  doubt  me,  Madam  j I iam  more  in  your  pow- 
er than  you  can  bein  mine;  befides, ifl  wereonce  known  inTown,. 
the  next  thing,  for  ought  I know,  would  be  to  bring  me  before  the 
Fathers  of  theinquifition.. 

Beat.  Well,  Madam,  what  do  you  think  of  me  now  5 I have  be- 
tray’d you,  I have  fold  you  •,  how  can  you  ever  make  me  amends 
for  this  imputation  f- 1 did  notthink  you  could  have  us’d  me  fo. — * 

[_Cries  axJ  claps  her  hands  at  her . , 
Nay,  prithee  ®?4rf;Vdo  not  cry  5 I’ll  leave  off  my  new 
Gown  to  morrow,  and  thou  flialt  have  it. 

Beat.  No,  I’ll  cry  eternally 5 you  have  taken  away  my  good 

aainefrom  me>  and  you  can  never  make  me  recom pence ^ex- 

cept  you  give  me  your  new  Gorget  too. 

Hhie.  No  more  words  5 thou  (halt  have  it  Girl. 

Btat.  Oj  Mudam,  your  Father  has  furpriz’dusi 


Bnter  Dm  Alonzo,  and  frowns. . 

Bell.  Then  I’ll  be  gone  to  avoid  fufpition.', 

7heov  By  your  favour.  Sir,  you  flwll  ftay  a little  ^ the  happr- 
nefs  of  fo  rare  an  acquaintance,  ought itobe  cheriflx’d  on  nay  fidCj , 
by  a longer  converfation,. 

Alon,  Theodafia,  whatbufihefs  have  you  with  this  Cavalier 
Iheo.  That,  Sir,  which  will  make  you  as  ambitious  of  being; 
known  to  him,  as  I have  been:  under  the  habit  of  a Gallant  he  con%  - 
ceals  the  greateft  this  day  living, , 

Akn.  You  amize  me  Daughter. 

7he».  For  my  own  part  I have  Ueo  confulting  _ with  him  about  1 
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fome  particulars  ofmy  fortunes  paftand  future  ; both  which  hefias 
refolv’d  me  with  that  admirable'knowledge.— — — 

Bell.  Yes,  faith,  Sir,  I was  foretelling  her  of  a difafter,  thatfc- 
verely  threaten’d  her  .•  and  (one  thing  I forefee  already  by  my  Stars, 
that  I mart  bear  up  boldly,  or  I am  loft.) 

Mask.  toBdlamy.  Never  fear  him,  Sir-,  he’s  an  ignorant  fellow, 
and  credulous  I warrant  him. 

Daughter,  benot  too  confident  in  your  belief  5 there’s  no- 
thing more  uncertain  than-thecold  Prophecies  of  Nafireula- 
muffes  5 but-of  what  Nature  was  the queftion  which  you  ask’d  him  i 
nhso.  What  fliould  be  my  fortune  in  Marriage. 

Alor).  And,  pray,  what  did  you  anfwer,  Sir  ? 

Be'll-  I anfwei’d  her  thetruth,  that  (lie  is  in  danger  of  marrying  a 
Gentleman  without  a fortune.  ' ' 

jhce.  Andthis,  Sir,  has  put  me  into  fuch  a fright-^ — — 

Alon.  Never  trouble  your  felf  about  it.  Daughter*  follow  my 
advice,  and  I warrant  you  a rich  Husband. 

Bell.  But  theScarsfay,  (lie  Hull  not  foIlow*your  advice:  if  it 
happens otherwife.  I’llburnmy  Volumes,  and  my  Manufcfipts 
too,  1 aftiiie  you  that.  Sir. 

Alon.  Be  not  too  confi^Ajt,  young  man  ; I know  fonae^rhatin 
Aerology  my  felf  ^ for  in  my  younger  years  I ftudied  itjand  though 
i lay  it,  made  tome  fmall  proficience  in  it.  ; ‘ 

Bell.  Marry  Heaven  forbid. [,A{tde. 

Alon.  And  I could  only  find  it  was  no  way  demohftrative,  but  al- 
together fallacious. 

Mask.  On  what  a Rock  have  we  fplitour  felves ! 

Bed,  Now  my  ignorance  will  certainly  come  out  1 
Beat.  Sir,  rememberyou  are  old  and  crazy.  Sir  j and  if  the  even- 
ing Air  (liould  take  you befeech  you,  Sir,  retire. 

Alon.  Knowledge  is  to  be  prefer’d  before  health  j Imuftneeds 
difcuffe  a point  with  this  Learned  Cavalier,  concerning  a difficult 
queftion  in  that  Art,  which  almoft  grwels  me. 

Mask.  How  I fweat  for  him , Beatrix,  and  my  felf  too,  who 
have  brought  him  into  this  Prettmmre ! 

JBeat.  You  muft  be  impudent;  for  our  old  man ywill  flick  like 
.a  Burr  to  .you,  now  he’s  in  a difpute. 

Alon.  What  Judgement  may  a Man  reafonably  form  from  the 

Trine 
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Trine  A fpeil  of  the  two  Infortunes  in  Angular  Houfes? 

Belt.  That’s  a matter  of  nothing,  Sir ; I’ll  turn  my  man  loofe  to 

you  for  fuch  a queftion.  —[^PutsM.i%kz\  forward, 

j^lon.  Come  on,  Sir,  lam  the  querent. 

Masic.  Meaning  me,  Sirl  I vow  to  God,  and  your  Wor/hip 
knows  it,  I never  made  that  Science  my  ftudy  in  thelead^Sir. 

Bell.  The  gleanings  of  mine  are  enough  for  that:  why,  you 

impudent  Rogue  you , hold  forth  your  gifts,  or  I’ll What 

a devil  muft  I bepefter’d  with  every  trivial  queftion,  when  there’s 
not  a Mafter  in  Town  of  any  Science,  but  has  his  Uflier  for  thefe 
mean  Offices  f* 

7beo.  Try  him  in  fomc  deeper  queftion,  Sir ; you  fee  he  will  not 
put.himfclf  forth  for  this. 

Alon.  Then  I’ll  be  more  abftrufe  with  him:  what  think  you, 
Sir,  of  the  taking  Hyle^>  or  of  the  beftway  of  reftification  for  a 
Nativity  ? have  you  been  converfant  in  the  Centiloquium  ofTrif 
meglflua  : What  think  you  of  Mars  in  the  Tenth,  when  ’tis  his 
own  Houfe,  or  of  ^ufiter  configurated  with  malevolent  Planets  i 
Sell.  I thought  what  your  skill  was  I to  anfwer  your  queftion  in 
two  words,  rules  over  the  Martial,  and  over  the  J6- 

viaU  and  foof  the  reft.  Sir.  ^ 

JUh.  This  every  School- boy  could  have  told  me. 

Bed.  Why  then  you  muft  not  ask  fuchSchool-boys-queftioRS. 
(But  your  Carkas,  lirrah,  Ihall  pay  for  this.) 

Ctf  Maskal. 

Alott.  Yon  feem  not  to  underftand  the  Terms,  Sir  / 

Bell.  By  your  favour,  Sir,  I know  there  are  five  of’em ; do  not  j 
know  your  Michaelmas,  your  Hillary,  your  Eafler,  your  T rimtj,zxii 
yoa:  LongVacatio»Tctra,S\i< 

Alon.  I do  not  underftand  a word  of  this 
BtU.  It  may  be  not,  Sir  5 I believe  the  terms  are  not  the  fame  in 
S^ain  they  are  in  England. 

Mask,  D id  one  ever  hear  fo  impudent  an  Ignorance  f 
Aim,  The  terms  of  Art  are  the  fame  every  where. 

Bell.  TeHme  that!  you  are  an  oi!d  Man,  and  they  are  alter’d 
fince  youftudied  them. 

Alers.  That  may  be  I muft  confefs-,  however,  if  you  pleafe  to 
difeourfe  fomething  of  the  Art  to  me,  you  Ihall  find  me  an  apt  Scho- 
ar.  F Ent.r 
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Enter  A Servant  to  Alo/izoi 
Str.  Sir, {whiff ers.) 

Alen.  Sir,  I am  forty  a buHnefs  of  importance  calls  me  hence  • 
but  I’ll  wait  on  you  feme  other  time,  to  difeoutfemore  at  large  of 
Afrolegj. 

Bell,  Is  your  buGnefs  very  prefGng  ? 

Alon.  It  is,  I affure  you.  Sir. 

Bell.  I am  very  forry,  for  I fliould  have  inftrudlcd  you  in  fuch  rare 
fecrets  > I have  no  fault,  but  that  I am  toocommuhicative.- 
Akn.  ni  difpatch  my  buGnefs,  and  return  immediately;  come 
away  Daughter. 

Exeunt  Alonzo,  TheodoGa,  Beatrix,  Servus, 
Bell.  A Devil  on’s  Learning;  he  had  brought  me  to  mylaft 
Legs ; I was  Gghting  as  low  as  ever  was  Squire  Widdrhgten. 

Misk,  Who  would  have  fufpefted  it  from  that  wicked  Elder  i 
Bell.  Sufpedled  it?  why ’twas  a palpable  from  his  very  Phifno- 
my;  he  loow  like  Hrffy,  and  the  Spirit  in  the  Fortune-Book. 


Enter  Wlldblood. 


Wild.  How  now  Eellantyy  in  wrath  ? prithee  what’s  the  matter  ? 

Bell.  The  ftory  is  too  long  to  tell  you ; but  this  Rogue  here, has 
made  me  pafs  for  an  errand  Fortune  teller. 

Mask.  If  I had  not.  I’m  fore  he  mud  havepaft  for  an  errand  Mad- 
man ; he  had  difcover’d,in  a rage,  all  that  Beatrix  had  confcfs’d  to 
me  concerning  her  MiftteGes  Love  •,  and  I had  no  other  way  to  bring 
him  off,  but  to  fay  he  knew  it  by  the  Planets; 

Wild.  And  art  thou  fuch  an  Oph  to  be  vest  at  this  f asthead- 
venture  may  be  manag'd  it  may  make  themoft  pleafant  one  in  all 
the  Carnival. 

Bell.  Death  1 I Qiall  have  all  Madrid  about  me  within  thefetwo 
days. 

Wild.  Nay,  all  Sfain,  y faith,  as  faft  as  I can  divulge  thee : not 
a Ship  fhall  pafs  out  from  any  Port,  but  (hall  ask  thee  for  a Wind ; 
thou  (halt  have  all  the  Trade  of  Lapland  within  a month. 

Bell.  And  do  you  think  it  reafonable  for  me  to  ftand  defendant  to 
all  the  impertinent  qucGlons  that  the  Town  can  ask  me. 

Wild. 


Or,  Ike  Miick^Ajlreiloger,  zj 

WiU.  Thou  (halt  do’t  boy , pox  on  thee,  thou  doft  not  know 
thine  own  happinefs  j thou  wilt  have  the  Ladies  come  to  thee  j and 
if  thoudoftnot  fit  them  with  fortunes,  thou  art  bewitch’d. 

Mask.  Sir,  ’ti$  the  eafieft  thing  in  Natures  you  need  but  fpcafc 
doubtfully,  or  keep  your  felf  in  general  terms,  and  for  the  moft 
part  tell  good  rather  than  bad  fortune. 

Wtld-  And  if  at  any  time  thou  ventut’ft  at  particulars,  have  an 
evafion,  ready  like  ZrV/;'iasthus,  it  vyill  infallibly  happen  if  our  fins 
hinder  not.  I would  undertake  with  one  of  his  Almanacks  to  give 
very  good  content  to  all  Chrifiendom,  and  what  good  luck  fell  not 
out  in  one  Kingdom,  ffaould  in  another. 

Mask.  The  pleafure  on’t  will  be  to  fee  how  all  his  Cuftomcrs 
will  contribute  to  their  own  deceiving } and  verily  believe  he  told 
them  that,  which  they  told  him, 

Bell.  Umh .'  now  I begin  to  tafie  it ; lam  like  the  drunken  Tin* 
kerin  the  Play,  a great  Prince,  and  never  knewit. 

Wild.  A great  Prince,  a great  Turk  > we  lhall  have  thee  within 
thefe  two  days,  do  grace  to  the  Ladies,  by  throwing  out  a Hand- 
kerchief 5 ’s  lif,  I could  feaft  upon  thy  fragments. 

Sell.  If  the  Women  come,  youlhallbefuretohelp  me  to  un- 
dergo the  burdens  for  though  you  make  me  an  lam 

no  Allas,  to  bear  all  upon  my  back. 

But  who  are  thefe  t 

SnterMttjscians  withdifguifes,  and  fame  in  their  hands. 

Wild.  You  know  the  Men  if  their  Masqulng  Habits  were  off's 
they  are  the  Mufick  of  our  Ambafladors  Retinue:  my  projedi  is 
togiveour  Miftreffes  a Serenade  5 this  being  the  laft  evening  of  the 
Carnival  5 , and  to  prevent  difeovery,  here  are  dilguifes  for  us  too 

Bell.  ’Tis  very  well  5 come  Maskal  help  on  with  ’em,  while  they 
tnae  their  Infttuments. 

Strike  np  Gentlemens  we’ll  entertain  ’em  with  a Song 
^ AngMft,  psay-M  ready  withyour  Citrus, 


F a 


SONG. 


i6  An  Evenings  Lo^Cy 

S O N G.  . i 

After  the  f'at^gs  of  a Jefperate  I every 
when  daj  and  night  I have  fi^Hd  all  in  vain^  j/  m a ^ 

Ah  what  a plea  fur  e it  is  to  dif cover  , ^ ,j 

In  her  eyes  pity  ^ who  caufes  my  pain  I J 

2. 

When  with  unkindefs  our  Love  at  a (land  is.  .| 

And  both  have  puntflid  our  [elves  with  the  pain^  j 

Ah  whatapleajure  the  touch  of  her  hand  is,  ,, 

Ah  what  a pleafure  to prefs  it  again  1 , 

?•  - 

when  the  denial  comes  fainter  and  faint  ery  ; 

And  her  Eyes  give  what  her  tongue  does  deny>, 

Ah  what  a trembling  I feel  when  I venturcy-  i[ 

'Ah  what  a trembling  does  ufher  my  joy  I 

4. 

When^  with  a Sighy  [he  accords  me  the  blefing. 

And  her  Eyes  twinkle  ’twixt  pleafure  and pain  -i 
Ah  what  a joy  *tisy  beyond  all  exprej^ing^ 

Ah  what  a joy  to  hear,  (hall  we  again  / • . 

7 heodofia  and  Jacinta  above^ 

f Jacinta  throws  down  her  Handkerchief 
L with  a Favour  tjd  to  sty  ^ ; * 

J^ac.  Ill Muficians muft  be  rewarded:  there.  Cavalier,  *tis  to- 

buy  your  filence. ' Exeunt  Women  from  above. 

Wild.  By  this  light,  which  at  prefent  is  fcarce  an  Oath,  in 
Handerchief  and  a Favour. 

Mufick  and  Cuittars  tuning  on  the  other  ftde  of  the  Stage. 
EelL  Hark  Wildbloody  do  you  hear  5 there’s  more'’melody  5 on  my 
life  fome  Spaniards  have  taken  up  this  Poft  for  the  fame  defign. 
Wild,  ril  be  with  their  Cats>gucs  immediately. 

Bdh  Prithee  be  patient  3 weftialllofe  the  fport  elfe* 


Den 


Or,  M.och^  Astrologer, 


Don  Lopez  dnd Don  MeTcfior  difgats' dtvhh  Servjnts, 
andMnficians  on' the  other  fide. 

Wild.  ’Tis  fome  Rival  of  yours  or  mine,  forheaddief- 

fes  to  this  Window. 

Sell.  Damn  him,  let’s  fall  on  then. 

Spaniards  rf»i/r^fEngIi(hyf^^^.*  Spaniards  are  bea- 
ten ojf  the  stage  >,  the  Muficians  on  both  ftdes  and  Servants  i 
fall  confufiedlj  one  ever  the  other,  ihej  all  get  onlj  Mz%- 

kal  remains  upon  the  ground. 

Mask.rifing,  So,  all’s  paft,  andlamfafe:  a pox  on  thefe fight- 
ing Matters  of  mine,  to  bring  me  into  this  danger  with  their  Va- 
lours and  Magnanimities.  When Igoa Serenrdingagain  with  ’em,! 
I’ll  give  ’em  leave  to  make  Fiddie-ftrings  of  myfmallGuts. , 


I'o  him  Don  Lopez. . 

Lop.  Who  goes  there  ? 

Mash  ’ris  Don  by  hisvoice.- 

Lep.  The  fame;  and  by  you  s you  fliould  belong  to  my  tvvo 
£»^//)JGhefts,  Didyouhearno  tumulthereabouts  ? 

Mask.  I heard  a clafhiog  of  Swords,,  and  Men  a fighting. 

Lop.  I had  my  (bare  in’t  j but,  how  came  you  here  , 

Mask.  Icame hither  by  my  Matters  order,  to  fee  if  you  were  in 
any  danger. 

' ■'Z*’/'.  But  how  could  he  imagine  I was  in  any  ? 

Mask.  ’T  sail  one  for  that,  Sir,  he  knew  it,  by — Heaver,  what 
wasl  agoing  to  fay,  I had  like  to  havedifeover’d  all  ! 

Lop.  I find  there  is  fome  fecretia’t  > and  you  dare  not  truftme. 
Mask.  If  you  will  fwear  on  your  Honor  to  be  very  fecret,  I will 
tell  you.  . ; I . 

Lop.  As  I am  a Cavalier,  and  by  my  Beard,  I 'will. 

Mask.  Then,  in  few  words,  \thy,  A firologf , Magick. 

. Lop.  .You  amaze  me ! Is  he  convetfant.in'  the  occijlt  Sciences } - 
Mott  profoundly.  . ^ , /'J' 

Lop.  lalways  thought  him  an  ex-raordina;y  pieffoa  5 but  I could 
mever  imagiae  his  Head  lay  tha^way,  ; J,".  y ". 

' ■ ....  . . Mask,. 


xS  Jn  Evenings  hove y. 

Mask.  He  fhew’dme  yefterday  in  a Glafs  a Ladies  Maid  at  Ltn- 
don,  whom  I well  knew  5 and  with  wEiom  I us’d  to  converfe  on  a 
Pallet  in  a Drawing-room,  while  he  was  paying  his  Devotions  to 
her  Lady  in  the  Eed-chamber. 

Lop.  Lord,  what  a Treafurefora  State  were  here  i and  how  much 
might  we  fave  by  this  man,,  in  Forreign  Intelligence! 

Mask.  And  juft  now  he  ihew’d  me  how  you  were  affaulted  is 
the  dark  by  Forreigners. 

Lop.  Could  you  guefs  what  Countreymen  ? 

Mask.  I imagin’d  them  to  be  Italians. 

Lop.  Not  unlikely  5 for  they  play’d  moft  furioufly  at  our  back- 
fides. 

Mask.  I will  return  to  my  Mafter  with  the  good  news  of  your 
fafety  ^ but  once  again  be  fecret  5 or  difclofe  it  to  none  but  friends. 
.So  there’s  one  Woodcock  more  in  the  Springe. — Exit. 

Lop.  Y es,  I will  be  very  fecret  ? for  I will  ^ell  it  only  to  one  per- 
fon  > but  flie  is  a Woman.  I will  to  jinrelia,  and  acquaint  her  with 
the  skill  of  this  rare  Artift : flie  is  curious  as  all  Women  are  5 and, 
'tis  probable,  will  dtfirc  to  look  into  the  Glafs  to  fee  Don  Mtlchwy 
whom  Ihe  believes  abfeat.  So  that  by  this  means,  without  break- 
ing my  oath  to  him,  he  will  be  difcover’d'  to  be  in  Town.  Then 
his  intrigue  with  Thsodofta  will  come  to  light  too,  for  which  Astrtli* 
will,  I hope,  difcard  him,  and  receive  me.  I will  about  it  inftantly  .♦ 

Succefs,  in  Love,  on  diligence  depends } 

No  lazy  Lover  e’re  attain’d  his  ends.  Exit. 


ACT  III. 

Ettur  Bellamy,  Maskal. 


sell. 


T 


Hen,,  they  were  certainly  Don  LoptZy  and  Don  lieU 
with  whom  we  fought ! 

Mask.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sell.  And  when  you  met  Lopez,  he  fwallow’d  all  yon  told  him  i 
Mask.  As  greedily.,,  as  if  . it  had  been  a new  Saints  miracle. 

Sell.  I fee  *twili  fpread. 

Mask.  And  the  fame  of  it  will  be  of  ufeto  you  in -your  next 

Amour 


Or,  The  Moc^^^AJlrologeri 

Anioor : for  the  Women  yoo  know  run  mad  after  Fortune-tellers 
and  Preachers. 

Se//.Butforall  my  bragging  this  Amour  is  not  yet  worn  off.  I find 
conftancy,  and  once  a night  come  naturally  upon  a man  towards 
thirty : only  we  fet  a face  on’t  i and  call  our  felves  unconftaUt  for 
our  reputation. 

2iatk.  But,  what  fay  the  Stars,  Sir  ? 

Belt,  They  move  fafter  than  you  imagine  j fori  have  got  me 
an  Argely  and  an  Bnglifh  Almanack  i by  help  of  which,  in  one  half 
hour,  I have  learnt  to  Cant  with  an  indifferent  good  grace.*  Cett- 
junffmy  Oppe/itien,  Trine,  Square^  nadSextile,  are  now  no  longer 
Bug-beats  tome,  i thank  my  Stars  for’t 

Enter  Wildblood. 

- -Monfieur  WiliUeed,  in  good  time!  What,  you  have  been?' 

taking  pains  too,  to  divulge  my  Talent  f 
Wild.  So  fuccefsfully,  that  Ihortly  there  will  be  no  talk  in  Town^ 
but  of  you  only.*  another  Miracle  or  two,  and  alharpSword,  and 
you  ftand  fair  for  a new  Prophet. 

Bell.  But  where  did  you  begin  to  blow  the  Trumpet  f 
Wild.  In  the  Gaming- houfc:  wherel  found  moft  of  theTown- 
Witsi  the  Profe- Wits  Playing,  and  the  Vcrfe-Wits  Rooking. 

Bell.  All  forts  of  Gamefters  are  fofuperftitious,  tirat  I need  not  . 
doubt  of  my  Reception  there. 

Wild.  From  thence  I went  to  the  latter  end  of  a Comedy,  and 
there  whisper’d  it  to  the  next  Man  I knew>  who  had  a Woman  by 
him. 

Mask.  Nay,  then  it  went  like  a Train  of  Powder,  if  once  they, 
had  it  by  the  end. 

Wild.  Like  a Squib  upon  a Line,  yfaiih  it  ran  through  one  row, , 
and  came  back  upon  mein  the  next:  atmygtungout,  I met  aknoe^ 
of  Spaniards,  who  were  formally  liftening  to  one  who  was  relating:; 
it:  but  he  told  the  ilory  fo  ridiculoufly,  with  his  Marginal  Notes 
upon  it,  that  I was  forc’d  to  contradift  him. 

Bell.  ’Twasdifcreetly  done. 

Wild.  I,  for  you,  but  not  for  me  .•  W hat,  fays  he,rouft  fdch  Bo-' 
racho’s  as  yon,  take  upon  you  pvillify  a Man  of  Science?  I tell 

you. 


An  Evenings  Lo^e, 

yoUjhe’sofmy  intimate  acqaaintance,  and  I have  known  him  lon»" 

for  a prodigious  perfon When  I faw  my  Don  fo  fierce,  I thooghc 

it  not  wifdom  to  quarrel  for  fo  flight  a matter  as  your  Reputation 
and  fo  withdrew. 

Bell.  A.  pox  of  your  fuccefs  I now  lhall  I have  my  Chamber  be- 
fieg’d  to  morrow  morning : there  will  be  no  ftirring  out  for  mci 
but  I muft  be  fain  to  take  up  their  Queftions  ia  a cleft  Gane,  or  a 
Begging-box,  as  they  doCharity  in  Prifons,  ' 

ivild.  Faicii,  I cannot  help  what  your  Learning  has-  brought 
you  to  .♦  Go  in,  and  ftudy  I forefee  you  wil  have  but  few  Holi- 
days: inthemean  time  I’ll  not  tail  to  give  the  World  an  account 
of  your  indowments.  Farewel;  I’ll  to  the  Gaming- Honfe. 

'Bxit  Wildblood. 

Mask.  O,  Sir,  here  is  the  rareft  adventure,  ani  which  is  more, 
come  home  to  you. 

Bell.  What  is  it? 

Mask.  A fair  Lady  and  her  Woman  5 wait  in  the  outer  room  to 
fpeak  with  you.  ‘ * 

■Bell.  But  how  know  you  flie  is  fair? 

Mask.  Her  Woman  pluckt  up  her  Vail  whenfliefpake  to  me.' 
fothat  having  feen  her  this  Evening,  I know  her  Miftiefsto  be 
Donna  Aurelia,  Coufin  toyour  Miftrels  and  who  lodges 

in  the  fame  Houfewith  her;  flic  wants  a Star  or  two, I warrant  you. 

Bell.  My  whole  Conftellationis  at  her  feiyice;  but  what  is  flie 
joraWoroan? 

Mask.Vw  enoughjasS^rffr/V  has  told  me^but  fufficiently  imper- 
tinent. She  is  oneofthofe  Ladies  who  make  ten  vifits  in  an  after- 
noon? and  entertain  her  they  fee,  withfpeaking  ill  of  the  laft  from 
whom  they  parted:  in  few  words,  (lie  is  one  of  the  greateft  Co- 
quette’s in  and  to  (how  Ihe  is  one,  flie  ‘ Cannot  fpeak  ten 

words  without  fome  affeded  phrafe  that  is  in  fafliion. 

Bell.  For  my  part  lean  CufFer  any  impertinence  from  a Woman, 
provided  (he  be  handfom ; my  bufinefe  is  with  herBeauty,  not  with 
her  Morals:  let  her  Confeflbr  look  to  them. 

Mask,  I wonder  what  (he  has  to  fay  to  you? 

Bell.  I know  not  ? but  I fweat  for  fear  iflioald  be  gravell’d. 

M.isk.  Vent0reoutofyourdepth,and  plunge  boldly,  Sir;  1 war- 
rant you  will  fwim, 

Bell. 


Or,  I" he  Mocl^/^Jtrologer,  ji 

SeS.  Do  not  leave  me  I charge  you  5 but  when  I look  mourn-’ 
fully  upon  you  help  me  out. 

Enter  Aurelia  and  Camillaw 

Mask.  Here  they  are  already  [^Aurelia  plucks  up  her  Vail. 

Aur.  H ow  am  I dreft  to  nightjCrf*;//?-*  ? is  no  thing  difordcr'd 
in  my  Head? 

Cam.  Not  the  leaft  hair.  Madam. 

Aur.  No  *.  let  me  fee : give  me  the  Counfellor  of  the  Graces, 

Cam.  The  Counfellor  ot  the  Graces,  Madam  ? 

Aur.  My  Glafslmean:  what  will  you  never  be  fo  fpiritual 
as  to  underftand  refin’d  Language  ^ 

Cam,  Madam  / 

Aun  Madam  me  no  Madam,  but  learn  to  retrench  your 
words  > and  fay  Mam  5 as  Yes  Mam,  and  No  Mam,  as  other 
Ladies  Women  do.  Madam  J ^tis  a year  in  pronouncing. 

Cam.  Pardon  me  Madam. 

Aur,  Yet  again  ignorance : par-don  Madam,  fy  fy,  what  a 
fuperfluity  is  there,  and  how  much  fweeter  the  Cadence  is, 

patn  me  Mam  ! and  for  your  Ladylhip,  your  Lalhip- 

Outupon’t,  what  a furious  indigence  of  Ribonds  is  here  upon 
ray  Head  ! Thisdrefs  is  a Libel  to  my  Beauty ; a meer  Lam- 
poon. Would  any  one  that  had  the  lead  revenue  ot  common 
fenfe,  have  done  this? 

Cam,  Mam,  the  Cavalier  approaches  your  Lafliip. 

'Bed.  to  Mask.  Maskal,  pump  the  Woman ; and  fee  if  you  can 
difeover  any  thing  to  favemy  credit. 

Aur.  Out  upon  it  j nowlihould  fpeak  I want  atTurance. 

Bed.  Madam,  I was  told  you  meant  to  honor  me  with  your 
Commands. 

Aur,  I believe,  Sir,  you  wonder"^ at  my  confidence  in  this  vific : 
hut  I may  be  excus’d  for  waving  a little  modefty  to  know  the 
only  perion  of  the  age. 

Bed.  1 wifh  my  skill  were  more  to  feive  you,  Madam. 

Aur.  Sir,  you.are  an  unfir  judge  of  your  own  merits:  for  my 
own  part  I confefs  I have  a furious  inclination  for  the  occult  Sci- 
_ cnees ; but  at  prefent ’tis  my  misfortune ; {_Sighs. 

G lied. 


Jn  Evenings  Love, 


- Bell.  But  wliy  that  figh,  Madam  ? 

Aer.  You  might  fpare  me  the fliame  of  telling  you;  fiocel 
am  fure  you  caa  divine  my  thoughts : I will  therefore  tell  you 
nothing. 

Bell,  What  the  Devil  will  become  of  me  now! {_Aftde. 

Aur,  You  may  give  me  an  ElTay  of  yout  Science,  by  decla- 
ring to  me  the  fecret  of  my  thoughts. 

Bell,  If  I know  your  thoughts , Madam, ’tis  in  vain  for  you  to 
difguife  them  to  me ; therefore  as  you  tender  your  own  fatisfatffi- 
on,  lay  them  open  without  balhfulnefs. 

Aur.  I befeech  you  let  us  pafs  over  that  chapter,  for  T am 
fharae-  fac’d  to  the  laft  point : Since  therefore  I cannot  put  off  my 
modefty,  fuccor  it,  and  tell  me  what  I think. 

Bell.  Madam,  Madam,  that  balhfulnefs  muft  be  laid  a fide: 
not  but  that  I know  your  bufinefs  perfeftly ; and  will  if  you 
pleafe,  unfold  it  to  you  all,  immediately* 

Aur.  Favour  me  fo  far,  I befeech  you,  Sir  ,j  forlfutiouflyde-’ 
lire  it. 

Bell.  But  then  I muft  call  upbefore  you  a moft  dreadful  Spi- 
rit, with  Head  upon  Head,  and  Horns  upon  Horns : therefore 
confider  how  you  can  endure  it, 

Aur.  This  is  furioufly  furious}  but  rather  then  fail  ofmyex- 
peftanccs.  I’ll  try  my  affurance. 

Bell.  Well  then,  I find  you  will  force  me  to  this  unlawful, 
and  abominable  adl  of  Conjuration : remember  the  fin  is  yours 
too. 

Aur.  I efpoufe  the  crime  alfo. 

Bell.  I fee  when  a Woman  has  a mind  to’t, (he’ll  never  boggle 

at  a fin.  Pox  on  her,  what  (hall  I do.? Well,  I’ll  tell  you 

your  thoughts,  Madam;  but  after  that  expeft  no  farther  fervice 
from  me;  for  Yis  your  confidence  muft  make  my  Art  fuccefs- 

ful.- Well,  you  areobftinate  then?  I muft  tell  you  your 

thoughts  f 

Aur.  Hold,  hold,  Sir,  I am  content  to  pafs  over  that  chapter, 
rather  than  be  depriv’d  of  your  afliftance. 

Bell.  Tis  very  well;  what  need  thefe  circumftances  between 
us  two  i Confefs  freely,  is  not  Love  your  bufinefs  i 

Aur.  You  have  touch’d  me  to  the  quick,  Sir. 


Belt. 


Or^  l^he  Mod^Jflrologer,  ^ 

Sell.  La  you  there ; you  fee  I knew  it  j nay, I’ll  tell  you  more, 
’tis  a man  you  love. 

Aur.  O prodigious  Science/  I confefsilovea  man  moft  fu- 
rioufly,  to  the  laft  point,  Sir. 

SdL  Now  proceed  Lady,  your  way  isopen,  I am  refolv’d 
ril  not  tell  you  a word  farther. 

Aur.  Well  then,  fince  I muft  acquaint  you  with  what  yon 
know  much  better  than  my  felf;  I will  tell  you  I lov’d  a Ca- 
valier, who  was  noble,  young,  and  handfome;  this  ^Gentleman 
is  fince  gone  for  Flanders'.)  now  whether  he  has  prefeiv’d  his 
paflion  inviolate  or  not,  is  that  which  caufes  my  inquietude. 

Betl.  Trouble  not  your  felf.  Madam ; he’s  as  conftant  as  a 
Romance  Heros. 

Aur.  Sir,  your  good  news  has  raviih’d  moft  furioufly;  but 
that  I may  have  a confirmation  of  it,  I beg  only,  that  you 
would  lay  your  Commands  upon  his  Genius^  or  Idea  lo  appear 
to  methis  night,  that  I may  have  my  fentence  from  his  mouth. 
This,  Sir,  I know  is  a flight  effeft  of  your  Science,  and  yet 
will  infinitely  oblige  me. 

Bell.  What  the  Devil  does /he  call  a flight  effe^l  [_Afide.~] 
Why  Lady,  do  you  eonfider  what  you  fay^  yo  u defire  me  to 
fliew  you  a man  whom  your  felf  confefs  to  be  in  Flanders. 

Aur.  To  vievv  him  ina  Glafs  isnbthing,  I would  fpeak  with 
him  in  perfon,  Imeanhis Sir. 

Bell,  i bat  Madam,  there  is  a vaft  Sea  betwixt  us  and  Flan- 
ders'y  and  W Met  is  an  Enemy  to  Conjuration:  A Witches  Horfe 
you  know,  when  he  enters  into  Water,  returns  into-  a bottle  of 
Hay  again.  . ' . . 

Aur.  But,  Sir,  I am  not  fo  ill  a Gee^ra^her,  or  to  fpeak  more 
properly,  a Chore^rapher,  as  not  to  know  there  is  a palfage  by 
Land  Ixom  hence  to  Flanders. 

Bell.  That’s  ttue,Madam,  but  Magick  Works  in  a diredi  line.- 
Why  flaould, you  think  the  Devil  fuch  an  Afs  to  go  about 
’gad  he’ll  not  ftir  aftepout  of  his  road  for  you  or  any  man. 

Aur,  Yes,  for  a Lady,  Sir  5 I hope  he’s  a perfon  that  wants' 
not  that  civility  for  a Lady:  efpeciallya  Spirit  that  has  the  ho- 
nor to  belong  to  you.  Sir,  i • ‘ 


^ ngs  Love, 

BeS.  For  that  matter  he’s  your  Servant,  Madamj  but  ha  edo* 
cation  has  been  in  the  fire,  and  he’s  naturally  an  enemy  to  wa- 
ter I afiure  you. 

jur.  I beg  his  pardon  for  forgetting  his  Antipathy?  but  it 
imports  not  mach^  Sir  j. for  I have  lately  receiv’d  a Letter  from 
my  Servant,  that  he  is  yet  in  and  flays  for  a wind  in 

St.  Seh^ians. 

Bell.  Now  l am  loft  paft  all  redemption. Maskal,—^ 

muftyoubefmickering  after  Wenches  while  I am  in  calamity? 

[_Afide. 

Mask.  Itmuft  be  he,  I’ll  venture  on’t.  (_aftnie.'2  Alas, Sir,  I was 
complaining  to  my  felf  of  the  condition  ofpoor  Don  Melcher, 
who  you  know  is  windbound  at  St.  Sehafiiansi ' 

Bell.  Why  you  impudent  Villain,mufl  you  offer  to  name  him 
publickly,  wheir  I have  taken  fo  much  care  to  conceal  him  all 
this  while 

Aur.  Mitigate  your  difpleafure  I befeech  you  5 and  without 
making  farther  teftimony  of  it,  gratify  my  expedtances. 

Bell.  Well,  Madam,  fince  the  Sea  hinders  nor,  you  (hall  have 

yourdefire.  Look  upon  me  with  a fix’d  eye fo or 

a little  more  amorouflyif  youpleafe. Good.  Now  favour 

me  with  your  hand.  ^ 

Aur.  Is  it  abfolutely  neceffary  you  (honld  prefs  my  hand  thus? 

Bell,  Furioufly  neceffary,  I affure  you.  Madams  for  now  I ' 
takepofTelfionof  itin  the  name  of  the  idea  of  Don  Melehar. 
Now,  Madam,  I am  farther  to  defire  of  you,  to  write  a Note- to 
his  Genius,  wherein  you  defire  him  to  appear,  and  this,  we  Men 
of  Art,  call  a Compadl  with  the  Ideas. 

Aw.  I tremble  furioufly. 

Belli  Give  me  your  hand.  I’ll  guide  it.  [Tkeymitel 

Mask,  to  Cm.  Now,  Lady  mine,  what  think  you  of  ray  Ma-  . 
ftet? 

Cam.  I think  I would  not  ferye  him  for  the  world : nay,  if  he 
can  know  our  thoughts  by  looking  on  us,  we  Women  are  Hy- 
pocrits  to  little  purpofe. 

Mask.  He  can  do  that  and  more?  for  by  cafling  his  eyes  but 
once  upon  them,  he  knows  whether  they  are  Mgids,  better  than 
a whole  Jury  of  Mid  wives. 

Cam, 


Or,  The  Moc\^Aflrologer, 

""  Cdm.  Now  Heaven  defend  me  from  him. 

Mask.  He  has  a certain  fmall  Familiar  which  he  carries  fiilla- 
bouc  him,  that  never  fails  to  make  difcovery. 

Cam.  See,  they  have  done  writing  > not  a word  more,  for  fear 
heknows  my  voice. 

j?«//.  One  thing  I had  forgot,  Madam,  yon  muft  fobfcribe 
your  name  to’t. 

Aur.  There  'tis  j farewel  Cavalier,  keep  your  promife,  foi  I - 
expeffit  furioufly. 

Cam.  If  he  fees  me  I am  undone.  {Hiding  her  face] 

Bell.  Camilla  ! 

Cam.  Starts  andfcreeks.Ah  he  has  found  raei  I am  ruin’d  ! 

Bell.  You  hide  your  Face  in  vain ) for  I fee  into  your  Heart.  ~ 

Cam.  Then,  fwcet  Sir,  have  pity  on  my  frailty  5 for  if  my 
Lady  has  theleaft  inkling  of  what  we  did  laft  night,  the  poor 
Coachman  will  be  turn’d  away.  Mxit  after  her  Ladjc 

Mask.  Well,  Sir,  how  like  you  jrout  newPiofefliott  ? 

Bell.  Would  I were  well  quit  on’cs  I fweat  all  over. 

Mask.  But  what  faint-hearted  Devils  yours  are  that  will  not 
goby  Water?  Are  they  all  Devils,  of  the  brood  of'^ 

7]bert  and  Grimalkin,  that  they  date  not  wet  theif  feet  ?■ 

Bell.  Mine  are  hone  ft  Land- Devils,  good' plain  Foot-Pofts, 
that  beat  upon  the  hoof  forme : but  to  fave  their  labor,  here 
take  this,  and  in  fome  difguife  deliver  it  to  Don  Mdchor^ 

Mask.  I’ll  ferve  it  uponhim  within  this  hour,  when  he  fal-- 
lies  out  to  his  Affignaiion  mthTheodsfia : ’tis  but  counterfeit- - 
ing  my  voice  a little  j for  he  cannot  know-  me  in  the  dark». 
But  let  me  fee  what  are  the  words  f’  ' i’  ; {Reads. 

Den  Melchor,  if  the  Magiqueof  Love  have  any  fower  upon  ycnr 
Spirit,  I conjure  yon  to  appear  this  night  before  me:  you  may 
guefs  thegreatnefs  of  my pajjion,  face  it  has,  forc’d  me‘te  have 
receurfeto  Art  : but  nojhape  which  nferhUesyess  can  frjght . 

’ * ' Aurelia. 

Bed.  Well,  T am  glad  there’s  one  point  gain’d } for  by  this - 
means  he  will  be  hiiidred  to  night  from  entertainirg. 
———Pox  on  him,  is  he  here  again  f 


Bnttr^ 


Jn  Evenings  Love, 


£nUr  Don  hhraoi^ 

jiloD.  Cavalier  I have  been  feekingyou:  I haveaPre- 
fent  in  my  Pocket  for  you;  readitby  your  Art  and  takeit.  i 
Bell.  That  I could  do  eafilyi — but  to  fbew  you  I am  gene- 
rous, I’ll  none  of  your  Prefent ; do  you  think  I am  merce- 
nary? 

Jlo».  I know  you  will  fay  now  ’tis  fome  Aftrological  queftion, 
and  fo  ’tis  perhaps.  • . ' ^ • 

Bell-  I,  ’tis  the  Devil  of  a (^ueft ion  without  difputer' 

Aloh.  Ho,  ’tis  within  difpute:i  ’tis  a certain  difficulty  in  the 
Art)  a’ Problem  which  you  and  I will  difcufsi  with  the  argu- 
ments on  both  fides.  • > 

Bc/2.  At  this  time  I am  not  problematically  given  5 1 have  a 
humour  of  complaifanceupon  me, and  will  contradiO"  no  Man.  - 
Wellbutdifcufsaiittle.  ■ 

Bell,  By  your  favour,  I’lT  not  difcuffej  fori  fee  by  the 
Stars,  that  if  I difpute  to  day,.  I am- infallibly  threatened  to  be 
thought  ignorant  all  my  life  after. 

Akfj,  W ell,  then,'  we’ll  but  caft  an  eye  together,  upon  my- 
eldeft  Daughters  Nativity,  . ' . 

£«//.  Nativity ! i- 

Akn.  I know  what  you  would  fay  now,  that  there  wants 
the  Table  of  Dircdfion  for  the  five  Hylegyacalls  ^ the  Afcen- 
dint,  Medium  Ccelij  Sm,  Moon,  and  Sors;  but  we’ll  take  it  as 
itis.  • ;■  : 

Bell.  Never  tell  me  that,  Sir  : : . I 

Ahn.  I know  what  you  would  fay  again.  Sir, 

Bell.  ’ Tis  well  you  do,  'for  I’ll  be  tworn  I do  not. [_Aftde. 

A, ’6a.  You  would  fay,  Sir— — , • ^ 

Sell.  I fay,Sir,sthere  isno  do  doijng  without  the  Sun  a'ndMoon, 
andall  that,  Sir.',  And. fo  you'-may.make  ufe  -of’your'Paper  for 
youroccafions.  Come  to  a man  of  Art  without  [Tlearsit, 

the  Sun  and  Moon,  and  all  that, Sir 

AUk.  ’Tis  no  matter  ; this  (hall  break  no  fqaares  betwixt  us. 

, ' . . - or;  . ‘ \jjathen  uf  the  torn  Fifers. 

I know 


C^Tf^he  MocJ^A^rologer,  yj 

know  what  you  would  fay  now,  that  Men  of  parts  are  always 
choletick  j I know  itby  roy  felfjSir.  , j’„i 

[_He  goes  to' match  the  Papers' 

Muter  Don  Lopez. 

• Lop,  D0U  Alonzo  in  my  Hpufe  1 this  is  a moft  happy  oppor- 
tunity to  put  my  ocher  defign  in  execution  •,  for  if  I can  per- 
fwade  him  to  beftow  his  Daughter  on  Don  I ftiall 

ferve  my  Friend,  though  againft  his  will.*  and  when  ^»re/r'4 
fees  fhe  cannot  be  his,  perhaps  Ihe  will  accept  my  Love. 

AloU'  I warrant  you,  Sir,  'tis  all  piec’d  fight,  both  top, 
fides,  and  bottom  5 for,  look  you.  Sir,  here  was  and 

there  Cor  Scorpii  — - 

Lop.  Bon  Alonzo^  I am  happy  to  fee  you  under  my  roof  i and 
fhall  take  it — — . 

Alom  I know  what  you  would  fay,  Sir,  that  though  I am  your 
neighbor,  this-is  the  fit  ft  time  I have  been  here.  Bellamy. 

But,  come.  Sir,  by  Don  Lopez,  his  permiffion  let  us  return  to 

our  Nativity. 

Bell.  Would  thou  wert  there  in  thy  Mother’s  Belly  again, 

'Afide. 

Lop.  BatSennor -to  Alonzo. 

Alon.  It  needs  not  ; I’ll  fuppofe  your  Compliment  5 

you  would  fay  that  your  Houfe  and  aH  things  in  it  are  at  my  fet- 
vice:  but  let  us  proceed  withouc  his  interruption. 

Bell.  By  no  means,  Sir  > this  Cavalier  is  come  on  purpofe  to 
perform  the  civilities  of  his  Houfe  to  you. 

Alon.  But,  good  Sir 

BeU.  I know  what  you  would  fay.  Sir.-  ’ 

Bellamy  WMaskal, 

Lop.^  No  matter,  let-  him  go,  Sir  5 1 have  long  defir’d  this  op- 
portunity to  move  a Sute  to  you  in  the  behalf  of  a friend  of 
mine : if  you  pleafe  to  allow  me  the  hearing  of  it. 

Alon.  With  all  my  heart.  Sir. 

Lop.  Heisaperfonof  WorthandVettue,and  is  infinitely  am- 
bitious of  the  Honour — 

_ Of  being  knowntorae  5 lunderftandyou,  Sir. 

juof. 


An  Evenir^s  Love, 


L$f,  If  you  will  pleafe  to  favour  me  with  your  patience,  whicli 
I beg  of  you  a fecond  time, 

jikn.  I am  dumb,  Sir. 

Lop.  This  Cavalier  of  whom  I was  fpeaking,  is  In  Love 

Jlon.  Satisfy  your  felf,  Sir,  I’ll  not  interrupt  you. 

Lop.  Sir,Iamfatisfiedofyourpromife. 

Alot.  If  I fpeakone  fyllable  more,  the  Devil  take  me:  fpeafc 
when  you  pleafe. 

Lop.  I am  going,  Sir  5 

aU».  Y ou  need  not  fpeak  twice  to  me  to  be  filent : though  I 
take  it  fomewhat  ill  of  you  to  be  tutor’d — — 

Lop.  Thiseternalold  Man  will  make  me  mad.  [_Aflde. 

Alon.  Why  when  do  you  begin.  Sir  ^ Howlong  muft  a man 
wait  for  you  Y piay  make  an  end  of  what  you  have  to  fay  quick- 
ly, that  I may  fpeak  in  my  turn  too. 

Lop.  This  Cavalier  is  in  Love 

Alert.  You  told  me  that  before.  Sir;  Do  you  fpeak  Oracles, 
that  you  require  this  ftridf  attention  i either  letmelharc  the  talk 
with  you,  or  I am  gone.' 

Lop.  W hy,  Sir,  1 am  almoft  mad  to  tell  you,  and  you  will  not 
fuffer  me. 

Alon.  Will  you  never  have  done.  Sir ; I muft  tell  you.  Sir, 
you  have  tatled  long  enough  s and  ’tis  now  good  manners  to  hear 
me  fpeak.  Here’s  a Torrent  of  words  indeed;  a very  impetus 
dicendi,  Will  you  never  have  done  ? 

Lop.  I will  be  heard  in  fpight  of  you. 

This  next  speech  p/ Lopez,  artd  the  next  of  Alonzo’s,  mth 
loth  their  ReplieSy  are  to  he  fpoken  at  one  time ; both  raifing 
their  voices  by  little  and  IttHC)  till  they  bauly  and  come  up 
clofe  to  fbonlder  one  another. 

Lop,  oa&Don  Melchor  deGuzmany  a Friend  and  Ac- 

quaitance  of  mine,  that  is  defperately  in  Love  with  your  eldeft 
Daughter  Donna  iheodefia. 

Alon.  at  the  1 ’Tis  the  Sentence  of  a Philofopher,  Lo^uere  ut 

fame  time.  S te  vide  am-.  Speak  that  I may  know  thee;  now  if 

you  take  away  the  power  of  (peaking  from  me 

[^Bothpaufe  a little,  then  fpeak  together  again. 

Lop.  I’il  try  the  Language  of  the  Law;  fure  the  Devil  can- 
not 


Ot^heAiocl^Jjlrologer,  ^9 

not  out-talk  that  Gibberifli For  this  Don  Melchor  of 

Madrid  aforefaid,  as  premifed,  I requeft,  move,  and  fupplicate, 
that  you  would  Give,Beftow,  Marry,  and  give  in  Marriage,  this 

your  Daughter  aforefaid,  to  the  Cavalier  aforefaid not  yet, 

thou  Devil  of  a Man  thou  (halt  be  filent 

[_Exit  Lopezritxnin^. 

Alon.  dt  ^ abominate,  deteft  and  abhor, 

fame  time  iriMthefe  perpetual  Talkers,  Difputants,  Contro- 
Lopez  bit  and  Duellers  of  the  Tongue!  But,  on 

ffeecb,  and  «/tfrVthe  Other  fide,  if  it  be  not  permitted  to  pru- 
Lopez  w r»»o«t.Ajent  Men  to  fpeak  their  minds,  appofitely,and 

to  the  purpofc,  and  in  few  words .If,  I fay,  the  prudent 

muft  be  Tongue-ty’dj  then  let  Great  Nature  be  deftroy'di 
let  the  order  of  all  things  be  turn’d  topfy-turvyi  let  the  Goofe 
devour  the  Fox ; let  the  Infants  preach  to  their  Great  Grand- 
fires?  let  the  tender  Lamb  purfue  the  Wolf  ? and  the  Sick  pre- 
fcribe  to  the  Phyfitian.  Let  Fiflies  live  upon  dry  Land,  and  the 
.Beaftsof  the  Earth  itihabit  in  the  Water. 

Let  the  fearful  Hare—— 

Enter  Lopez  with  a BeSy  andrings  it  in  his  Ears. 

Men.  Help,help,murder,murder,murder.[£jf/f 

There  was  no  way  but  this  to  betid  of  him. 

Enter  a Servant, 

Serv.  Sir,  there  are  fame  Women  without  in  Mafquerade  ? 
and,  I believe,  petfons  of  Quality  , who  are  come  to  play 
here.-  ' 

Bring ’em  in  with  all  refpedl.  • 

i , / 

Enter  again  the  Servant^  after  him  Jacinta,  Beatrix,  ■ '* 

and  other  Ladies  and  Gentlemen. ^ aS  Mafqned. , ' 

Lip.  Cavaliers,  and  Ladies,  you  arewelcome:  I wilh'I  had 

more  company  to  entertain  you : -—Oh,  here  comes  one 

fooner  than  lexpe^ed. 


H 


Enter 
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Enter  WiWbiood-W  Maskal. 

Wild.  I have  fwept  your  Gaming- hottfe,y ’faith, 

[^S  hems  Geld 

Lef.  Well,  here’s  more  to  be  had  of  thefe  Ladies,  if  it  be 
your  fortune. 

Wild.  7 he  fitft  Stakes  I would  play  for,  Ihould  be  their  Vails 
and  Vifor-Masques. 

fae.  to  Beat.  Do  you  think  he  will  not  know  us? 

Beat.  If  you  keep  yourdefign  of  paffing  for  an  Afrieast. 

^ac.  Well,  now  Ilhall  make  an  abfolute  trial  of  him  j for, 
being  thus  iacegnita,  I fhall  difeover  if  he  make  Love  to  any  of 
you.  As  for  the  Gajlanttyof  his  Serenade,  we  will  not  be  in* 
debted  to  him,  for  we  will  make  him  another  with  our  Gait- 
tars. 

Til  wKifper, your  intention  to  the  Servant,  who  ihall 
deliver  it  to  Don  Lo^ez.  [[Beatrix  to  the  Servant. 

Serv.  to  Lop%.  Sir,  the  Ladies  have  commanded  me  to  tell 
you,  thatthey  are  willing,  before  they  play,  to  prsfent  you  with 
a Dance  5 and  to  give  you  an  Effay  of  their  Guittars. 

Lef.  They  much; honor  me.  ' 

A DANCE.-  ■ 


After  the  Dme  the  Cavaliers  take  the  Ladies,  and  Court  thent\. 

Wildblood  r4f«  Jacintai 

Wild.  While  yon  have  been  Singing,  Lady, I have  beetr  Pray- 
ing: I mean,  that  your  Face  and  Wit  may  not  prove  equal  to 
your  Dancing}  for,  if  they  be,there’s  an  heart  gone  aftray,  to  my 
knowledge. 

tfao.  If  you  pray  againft  me  before  you  have  feenme,  you.’ll 
curfe  me  when  you  have  look’d  on  me. 

Wild.  Ibelievel  fhallhavecaufeto  dofo,  if  your  Beauty  be-, 
a&lullbg  aslima^ae  it; 
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’Tis  true,  I have  been  flatter’d  in  my-  own  Countrey^ 
with  an  opinion  of  a little  handfomnefs  j but,  how  it  will  pafs  in 
SfAtn  is  a c{ueflion.' 

Wild.  Why  Madam,  Are  you  not  of  ? 

^/tc.  No,  Sir,  of  Morocco'.  I only  came  hitherto  feefome  of 
my  Relations  who  are  fetled  hae,  and  ruin’d  ChrifiU/is,  fitice  the 
expulfion  of  my  Countreymen  the  Moon. 

Wild.  Are  you  then  a Mahometan  t 
A at  your  fervice. 

Wild.  A Mnfullaoman  Cay.  you  f I proteft  by  your  voice 
I fliouldbave  taken  you  for  a Lady  of  my  acquaint- 

ance. 

Jac.  It  feems  you  are  in  love  then:  if  fo,  I have  done  with 
you,  I dare  not  invade  the  Dominions  of  another  Lady  5 e- 
fpecially  inaGountrey  wheremy  Anceftors  have  beenfo  unfor- 
tunate. 

Wild.  Some  little  liking  I might  have,  but  that  was  only  a 
morning-dew,  ’tis  drawn  up  by  the  Sun-fiiine  of  your  Beauty-* 

I find  your  African  Cufid  is  a much  fute  Acher,  then  ours  of 
Europe.  Yet  would  I could  ffie  you  5 one  look  would  fecure  your 
victory. 

^ac.  ni  reftrve  my  Face  to  gratify  your  imagination  with 
it,  make  what  head  you  pleafe,  and  fet  it  on  my  Shoul- 
ders 

Wild.  Well,  Madam,  an  Eye,  a Nofe,  or  a Lip  fhall  break  no 
fquates:  the  Face  is  but  a fpans  breadth  of  Beauty;  and 
where  there  is  fo  much  befides.  I’ll  never  ftand  with  you  for 
that. 

^ac.  Butj  in  earneft.  Do  you  love  me  ? 

Wild.  \fhy  Alha.  do  I,  moft  extrcamly  : you  have  Wit  in 
abundance,  you  Dance  to  a Miracle,  you  Sing  like  an  Angel, 
and  I believe  you  look  like  a Cherubim. 

tfac.  Andcanyoubeconftant  tomef 

Wild,  ^y  Mahimet:,ca.u\. 

^ac.  You  fwear  like  a turk,  Sir ; but,  take  heed : for  out  Pro- 
phet is  a fevere  punilher  of  Promife-  breakers. 

Wild.  Your  Prophet’s  a Cavalier } I honor  your  Prophet 
and  his  Law,  for  providing  fo  well  for  us  Lovers  in  the 

H 2 other 
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other  World,  Black  Eyes,  and  Frefti,  Maidenheads  ewry  day* 
go  thy  way  little  Mahmct,  y’faith  thou-  ftult  have  my  good’ 
word.  But,  by  his  favour  Lady,  give  me  leave  to  telliyou,  that 
we  of  the  UnQircumcifed,  in  a civil  way,  as  Lovers,  have  fome- 
wbat  the  advantage  of  your  MuluUmetn. 

^ac.  The  Company  arerejoyn’d,  and  fet  toplayj  we  mnft 
go  to ’em  : Adieu,  and  when  you  have  a thought  to  throw  a- 
way,  heftow  it  on  your  Servant 

[jShe gets  tothe  company. 
fS'lld,  This  Lady  T(jty«»4pleafes  me  moftinfi^nitely;  now  am 
I got  among  the  Hamets-,t\i^ZegrySyZi\d  the  Benctrrages,  Hey, 
what  work  will  the  WilUloods  make  among  the  Cids^  and  the 
B-crts  of  the  Arabians  1 

Beat,  to  Jac.  Falfe,  or  true  Madam  ? 

^ac,  Falfe  as  Hells  but  by  Heaven  I’ll  fit  him  fot’t:  Have 
you  the  high- running  Dice  about  you  i 
Beat.  I got  them  onpurpofe.  Madam. 

^ac.  You /hall  fee  me  win  all  their  Money  5 and  when  I have 
done,  I’il  return  in  my  own  perfon,  and  ask  him  for  the  Mo- 
ney which  he  promis’d  me.  * 

Beat.  ’Twill  put  him  upon  aflreight  to  be  fofurpriz’d:  but, 
let  us  to  the  Table,  the  company  flays  fores. 

[T be  company  ft. 

Wild.  What  is  the  Ladies  Game,  Sir.? 

Lep.  Moft  commonly  they  u'e  Raffle.  That  is,  to  throw 
with  three  Dice,  till  Duplets  and  a chance  be  thrown;  and  the 
hkheft  Duplets  wins,  except  you  throw  In  and  Jn^  which  is 
call’d  Raffle;  and  that  wins  all. 

Wild.  I underftand  it : Come,  Lady,  ’tis  no  matter  what  1 
Jofc;  thegreateft  flake,  my  heart,  is  gone  already.  fTs  Jacinta. 

[7 hey  plaj : and  the  reft  by  couples . 
Wild.  So  I have  a good  chance,  two  Quatersand  a Sice. 

^ac.  Two  Sixes  and  a T rey  wins  it.— Sweeps  the  Money, 

Wild.  Noraatrer;  I'lltrymy  fortune  once  again:  what  have 

I here  twoSixes  and  a Quater  f -an  hundred  Piftols  on  that 

throw. 

J-ac.  I takeyoUjSir, the  high  tunning  Dice.— 

Beat.  Here  Madam. 

Jac. 
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^4C..  Three  Fives;  I have  won  you,  Sir. 

wild,  i,  the  pox  take  me  foj’t,,  you  have  won  me : it  would, 
never  have  vex’d  me  to  have  loft-  my  Money  to  a Chriflian  j but 
to  a Pagan,  an  Infidel. 

Mask.  Piay,  Sir,  leave  off  while  you  have  fome  Money., 

Wild.  Pox  of  this  Lady  fatjma  1 Raffle  thrice,  together,  I; 
am  out  of  patience. 

Mask.tphim.  Sirjlbefeech  you  if  you  will  lofe,,to  lofe  r# 
Cavalier. 

; Wild,  Tol-de-ra,  Tol-de-ra— Pox  and  curfeTol-de^ra, 

What  the  Devil  did  J njean  to  .play  with  this. Brunet  of  Afriquch 

{ihe  Ladjes  rife.. 

Wild.  Will  you.begone  already  Ladies  ?* 

Lep.  You  have  vvon  our  Money  j but  however  we  are  acknowv- 
ledgingtoyoufor.thehonorof  your  company,. 

Jacinta  makes  a (ign  tf  farewel  Wildbloodj. 

Wild.  Fare.wcl  Lady  Eatjma.  '[^EKSmtallbut  Wild.  andMiiki^, 

Mask.  All  the  company  took  notice  of  your  concernment. 

Wild.  'Tis  no  matter , Ldo  notlove  to  fret  inwardly,  as  your 
filent  lofers  do,  and  in  the  mean  time  be  ready  to  choak  for 
want  of  vent. 

Mask.  Pray confi'der  your  condition  a little}  a younger  Bro- 
ther io^a  foreign  Countrey,  living  at  a high  rate,  your  Money, 
loft,  and  without  hope  of  a fupply.  Now  curfc  if  you  think- 
good.,  . 

Wild^  No,  now  I will  laugh  at  my  felf  moft  unmercifully  ; 
for  my  condition  is  fo  ridiculous,  that  ’tis  paft  cutfing.  The 
pleafant’ft  part  of  the  adventure  is,  that  I have  promis’d  ^co.i 
Piftolsto  jacinta  but  there  is  no  remedy,  they  ate  now  fair, 
Tatjma's. 

Mask.  Fatjmal. 

Wild.  1,1,  a certain  Lady  of  my  acquaintance  whom-, 

you, know  nor. 

MasM.  But  who  is^here.  Sir ! 

Enter  Jacinta  and  Beatrix  in  their  $wn  jhapess 

Wild.  Madam,  what  happy  Star  has  conducted  you  hither  to- 
night/ A thoufand  Devils  of  this  fortune  ? \_Afide., 
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gP/jf.  I was  told  yott  had  tadies  hire  and  Fiddles  5 for^came 
partly  for  the  divmiferaent,  and  partly  out  of  jealoulie. 

Wild.  Jealoufie  l why  fure  you-donot  think  me  a Pagan,  an 
Infidel  ? but  the  company’s  broke  mp  you  fee.  Am  I to  wait 
upon  you  home,  or  Will  you.  be  fo  kind  to  take  a hard  lodging 
with  me  to  night  ? • • 

gp/jc.  You  fliall  have  the  honor  to  lead  me  to  my  Father’s. 
■Wild.  No  more  words  then,  let’s  away  to  prevent  difcovery.' 
Beat.  For  my  part  I think  he  has  a mind  to  be  rid  of  you. 
Wild.  No : but  if  your  Lady  Ihould  want  fleep,  ’twould 
fpoil  the  luftre  of  her  Eyes'  to  morrow.  There  were 'a  Con- 
queft  loft.  . 

^ac.  I am  apeaceablePrincefs,  and  content  with  my  own*,  I 
mean  your  Heart,  andPurfes  for  the  truth  is,  I have  loft  my 
Money  to  night  in  Mafquerade^  and  am  come  to  claim  your 
prerri  fe  of  fupplying  me. 

Wild.  You  make  mehappy  by  commanding  me:  tomorrow 
morning  iny  fervant  ftiall  waif  upon  you  with  500  Piftols. 
gPrfc.  But  I left  my  company  with  promife  to  return  to  play. 
Wild.  Play  on  tick,  and  lofe  the  Indies^  I’ll  difeharge  it  ail 
tomorrow. 

gp4C.  Tonight,  if  you’llobligeme. 

Wild.  Jdaskal;  go*  and  bring  me  300  Piftols  immediately. 
Mask.  A re  you  mad,  Sir  f - 

Wtld.  Do  you  exppftulate  you  rafeal ! how  he  ftares ! I’ll 
behang’difhe  have  not  loft  my  Gold  at  Play:  if  you  have, 
confefsyou  had  beft, and  perhaps  I’ll  pardon  yon?  but  it  you 
do  not  confefs , I’ll  have  no  mercy  : did  you  lofe  it  f 
Mask.  Sir,  'tis  not  for  me  todifpute  with  you. 

Wild.  Why  then  let  metell  you,  you  did  lofe  it, 
gPrfc.  I,  as  fure  as  e’re  he  had  it.  1 dare  fwear  for  him:  but 
commend  me  you  for  a kind  Matter,  that  can  let  your  Servant 
play  off  300  P.ftols,  without  the  leaft  fign  of  anger  to  him. 
Beat.  Tis  a fign  he  has  a greater  banck  in  ftore  to  comfort 


him. 


Wild,  Well,  Madam,  I muft  confefs  I have  more  then  I will 
fpeak  of  at  this  time  j but  till  you  have  given  me  fatisfaifti- 
on— — 


^ac. 
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Satisfa6Hon»  jvhy  are;yo«0f&flded,  Sir  f 
Wild.  Heaven!  that  you  fliould  not  perceive  it  in  me:  I tell 
you  I am  mortally  ofiftnded  with  you.  ■ 

^ac.  Sure  ’tis  impoflible. 

Wild.  You  have  done  nothing  I warrant,  to  make  a man  jea- 
lous : going  out  a gaming  in  Mafquerade,  atunfeafonable  hours, 
and  lofing  your  Money  at  play;  that  lofs,  above  all,  provokes 
me. 

B(au  I believe  you  > becaufe  flie  comes  to  you  for  more, 

[^Aftde.. 

^ac.  Is  this  the  quarrel  ^ I’ll  clear  it  immediately. 

Wild.  Tis  iropoffi de  you fliould  cleat  it;  Til  flop  my  ears, 
if  you.  but  offer  it*  There’s  no  fatisfaftjon  in  the  .point. 

^ac.  You’ll  hear  me  i- 

Wild.  To  do  this  in  the  beginning  of  an  Amour,  and  to- a. 
jealous  Servant  as  I am  , had  I all  the  wealth  of  f ft /»,  I would  i 
not  let  go  one  Maravedis  to  you., 

Jm,  To  thisl'anfwer . ' 

fr/A/.  Anfwer  nothing,  for  it.  will  but  enflame  the  quarrel 
betwixt  us : Imuft  come  to  my  felf  by  little  and  little.;  and  whens 
I am  ready  for  fatisfadiion  I will  take  it : but  at  prefent  it  is  nott 
for  my  honor  to  be  friends. 

Beat.  Pray  let  US  neighbor  Princes  interpofe  a little, 

Wild.  When  rhave  conquer’d,  you  may  interpofe ; but  ate 
fffefent,  the  mediation  of  all  Chrifiendom  would  be  fruitkfs. 

- Iho^i^  chriflendcm  can  , do  nothing,  with  you,- yet  I' 
hope  zn  African  mzy  prevail.  Let  me  beg  you  for  thefai^  of: 
the  Lady  ; 

Wild,  r begin  to. fufpcdlthatjLadyi^rf/yawrf -is  no  better  thatir 
Ihe  Ihould  be.  If  (he  be  turn’d  Chriftian  again  ,I  am  undone. . 

By  Alba  I am  afraid  .on‘t  too : by  Mahomet  I am. . 

Wild.  Well,  well,  Madam,.any  man  may  be  overtaken  withfi 
an  Oath  > - but  I never  meant  to  perform  it  .with  her : you  know  n*> 

Oathsareto  be  kept  with  Infrdek;  But. — — 

-jfijf, ! No,  the  love  you  naader  was  certainly^  delign.of  the  cha-- 
rity  you  had  to  reconcile  the  two  Religions.  There’s  fcarcc  fuch ; 
another  man  in  to  be  feat  Appftle  to  convert  .t'he  Mcorr 
Ladies. 
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wild.  Faith  I would  rather  widen  their  breaches  than  make 
’em  up.  • ' ' ; 

^ac.  I fee  there’s  no  hope  of  a reconcilement  with  you  5 anii 
therefore  I give  it  o're  as  defperate. 

Wild.  You  have  gain’d  your  point,  you  have  my  Money - 
and  I was  only  angry,  becaufe  I did  not  know  ’twas  you  who  had 
it.  ■ : ■!.  • 

^ac.  This  will  not  ferve  your  turn,  Sir  > what  I have  got,  I ' 
have  conquer’d  from  you.  ‘ : 

Wild.  Indeed  you  ufemelike  one  that’s  conquer’d}  for  you 
have  plunder’d  me  of  all  I had, 

^ac.  I only  difarm'd  you  for  fear  you  Ihpnld  rebell  again} 
for  if  you  had  the  finewsof  War,  ! amfure  you  would  be  flying 
our. 

Wild.  Dare  butio  ftay  without  a new  Servant  till  I am  flufli 
again,  and  I will  love  you,  and  treat  you,  and  prefent  you  at 
that  unreafonable  rate;  that  I will  make  you  an  example  to  all  un- 
believing Miftrefles.  \ 

^ac.  Well,  I will  try  you  once  more}  but  you  muft  make 
hafte  then,  that  we  may  be  within  our  time  5 methinks  our  love 
is  drawn  outfo  fubtle  already,  that ’tis  near  breaking. 

Wild.  1 will  have  more  care  of  it  on  my  part,  than  the  kind- 
red of  an  old  Pope  have  to  preferve  him, 

^ac.  Adieu ; for  this  time  I wipe  off  your  fcore. 

Till  you’re  caught  tripping  in  fonpe  new  amour.  [^Ex.  Women. 
Mask.  You  have  us’d  me  very  kindly,  Sir,  I thank  you.' 

Wild.  You  defery’d  it,  fornot  having  a lye  ready  for  myoc- 
cafions.  A good  Servant  Ihould  be  no  more  without  it,  than 
a Soldier  without  his  Arms.  But  prithee  advife  me  what’s  to  be 
doneto  get  ; 

Mask.  You  have  loft  her , or  will  lofe  her  by  your  fubmit- 
ting:  If  weMencould  but  learn  tovalue  our  felves,  we  fhould 
•Coon  take  down  our  Miftreftes  from  all  their  Altitude^,  and 
make ’em  dance  after  our  Pipes,  longer  perhaps  than  we  had  a 
mindto’t, — .But  Imuft  make  hafte,  or  I Ihall,  lofe, 
McUher. 

Wild.  Call  we’ll  both  be  prefent  at  thy  cnterprize : 

then  I’ll  once  more  to  the  Gaming- houfe  with  my  fmall  ftock, 

for 
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for  my  laft  refuge : if  I win,  I have  wherewithal  to  mollify  ^a~ 
cintA. 

If  I throw  our,  I'll  bear  it  off  with  huffing  j 

And  fnatch  the  Money  like  a Bulli- Ruffin.  Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 


Bellamy.,  Wildblood,  Mask^ll  in  a Vifor, 


Bell.'W  TEre  comes  one, and  in  all  probability  itmuft  htDon 
I I Mclcher  going  t^heedejia. 

Mask.  Stand  clofe,  and  you  (hall  fee  me  ferve  the 
Writ  upon  him. 

Enter  Don  Melchor. 

wild.  Now,  Mask  all. 

Mask.  I flay’d  here,  Sir,  by  exprefs  order  from  the  Lady  Au- 
relia, to  deliver  you  this  Note  5 and  to  defire  you  from  her,  to 
meet  her  immediately  in  the  Garden.  ■ 

Mel.  Do  you  hear  friend  1 

Mask.  Not  a Syllable  more,  Sir,  I have  perform’d  thy  Orders. 

QMaskal  retires  to  his  Mafiers. 

Mel.  He’s  gone;  and  ’tis  in  vain  forme  to  look  after  him. 
What  envious  Devil  has  difcover’d  to  Aurelia  that  I am  in  T own/ 
it  mull  be  Don  Lopez,  who  to  advance  his  own  ptetenfions  to 
her,  has  endeavour’d  to  tuine  mine. 

Wild.  It  works  rarely. 

Mel.  But  I am  tcfolv’d  to  fee  Aurelia  > if  it  be  but  to  defeat 
him,  ' Exit  Melchor. 

W ild.  Let’s  make  hafte  after  him  i , I long  to  fee  the,  end  of 
this  adventure. 

Mask.  Sir,  I think  I fee  feme  Women  coming  yonder. 

Bell.  Well;  I’ll  leave  you  to  your  adventures  j while  I pro- 
fccute  my  own. 


I 
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WiU.  I warrant  you  have  made  an  Affignation  to  inftrudl  fome 
Lady  in  the  Mathematich. 

Bell.  I’ll  not  tell  you  my  defign  3 becaufe  if  it  does  not  fuc* 
ceed,  you  fliall  not  laugh  at  me.-  Exit  Bellamy. 

Enter  Beatrix  3 nnd  Jacinta  in  the  Hahit  of  a Mnlatta, 

Wild.  Let  US  withdraw  a little,  and  fee  if  they  will  come 
this  way. 

Beat.  We  are  right.  Madam,  ’tis  certainly  your  Engli{hma»t 
and  his  Servant  with  him.  But  why  this  fecond  trial,  when  you 
engag’d  to  break  with  him,  if  he  fail’d  in  the  firft  f 

fae,  ’ristrue,  he  has  been  a little  inconftant,  cholerick, 
or  fo. 

Beat.  And  it  feems  you  are  not  contented  with  thofe  Vices ; 
bntarefearching  him  for  more.  Tl^is  is  the  folly  of  a bleeding 
Camefter,  who  will  obftinately  purfue  a lofing  hand. 

^ac.  On  t’other  fide,you  would  have  me  throw  up  my  Cards 
before  the  Game  be  loft : let  me  make  this  one  more  trial, 
when  he  has  Money,  whether  he  will  give  it  me,  and  then  if  he 
fails— 

Seat.  You’ll  forgive  him  agen.- 

:fac.  He’s  already  in  Purgatory  s but  the  next  oilence  fhall 
uthim  in  the  pit,  paft  all  redemption;  prithee  ftng,  to  draw 
im  nearer:  Sure  he  cannot  know  me  in  this  difguife. 

Beat.  Make  hafte  then ; for  I have  more  Irons  in  the  fire: 
when  I have done  with  you,  I have  another  Affignation  of  my 
Lady  Theedofa's  to  Don  Meleher. 

SONG. 

Mm  WM  the  Even,  and  deer  ms  the  Shf, 

And  the  new  bidding  Flowers  did  [fringe 
WhenaH  alone  went  Amyntas  and  l 
T 9 hear  thefweet  Nightingal  fmg ; 
jfate,  and  he  laid  him  down  by  me  > 

Btit  (earcely  his  breath  he  could  draws 
For  when  with  a fear.,  he  began  to  draw  nearl 
He  was  dafi’d  with  A ha  ha  ha  ha  I 
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2. 

Jit  hlttfh'dtobimfelf^andldj  ^ill  for  a whilt. 

And  hk  modtfj  car  lid  ms  defire  j 
£i(t  freight  I convlticdall  his  fear  with  a futile, 
which  added  new  Flames  to  his  Fire. 

©Sylvia,  faidhe,  yo»  are  cruel, 

To  k^efjour  poor  Lover  in  awe ; 

Then  once  more  he  pref  with  his4sanA  to  my  hrefi, 

Bttt  was  dafh'd  with  A ha  ha  ha  ha. 

J*  • 

I knew  'twas  his  pajjion  that  caus'd  all  hit  fean  , 

And  therefore  I pittfd  his  Cafe  : 

I whisper’d  him  foftlj,  there’s  no  body  near, 

Andlaidmy  cheek  clofeto  his  Face: 

But  as  he  grew  holder  and  bolder, 

A S hepheard  came  hyssandfawi 
Andjnfi  as  our  blifs  we  began  with  a Kifr, 

He  laugh'd  o «t  with  A ha  ha  ha  ha. 

Wild,  If  you  dare  be  the  Sylvia,  Lady,  I have  brought  you 
a more  confident  than  that  baihfnl  Gentleman  in  your 

Song— \jGoes  to  lay  held  of  her. 

^ae.  Hold,  hold  > Sir,  I am  only  an  Ambafladrefs  fcnt  you 
from  a Lady,  I hope  you  will  not  violate  the  Laws  of  Nations. 

Wild,  I was  only  fearching  for  your  Letters  of  Credence : 
but  methinks  with  that  Beauty  you  look  more  like  a Herauld 

that  comes  to  denounce  War  to  all  Mankind — — 

^ac.  One  of  the  Ladies  in  the  Masque  tonight  has  taken  a 
liking  to  you ; and  Cent  you  by  me  this  Purfe  of  Gold,  in  recom* 
pence  of  that  Ihe  faw  you  lofe. 

Wtlej.  And  fiieexpeds  in  return  of  it,  that  I fliallwait  on 
herj  rildo’t,  Where  lives  (he?  lam  defperately  in  love  with 
her, 

^ac.  Why,  Can  you  love  her  unknown  f 

Wild.  I have  a bank  of  Love,  to  fupply  every  ones  occa- 
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/Tons  fome  Jor  her,  fome  for  another,  and  fome  for  yon  5 charge 
what  you  will  upon  me,  I pay  all  at  fight,  and  without  quefti- 
oning  who  brought  the  Bill.  ' 

^uc.  Heyday,  You  difpatch  your  Miftrcffes  as  faft,  as  if  you 

meant  to  over-run  all  Woman-kind.*  fureyou  aim  at  the  Uni- 
verfal  Monarchy. 

Wild.  Now  I think  on’t,  I have  a foolifli  fancy  to  fend  thy 
Lady  a tafte  of  my  Love  by  thee. 

Tis  impoflible  your  Love  Ihould  be  fo  humble,  to  de- 
fcendtoa  MuUtta. 

Wild.  One  would  think  fo,  but  I cannot  help  it.  Gad,  I th  nk 
the  reafon  is,  becaufe  there’s  fomething  more  of  fin  in  thy  co- 
lour then  in  burs.  I know  not  what's  the  matter,  but  a fu  ky. 
Ceck'xi  not  more  provok’d  at  Red,  then  I i riftle  at  the  fight  of 
Black.  Come,  be  kinder  to  me.  Youi  g,andfl;p  an  opponuni- 
ty  ’Tis  an  Evening  loft  out  of  your  life. 

^ac.  Thefe  fine  things  you  have  faid  over  a thoufand  timesi 
your  cold  Comi  liment’s  the  coldPye  of  Love  which  youfeive 
up  to  every  new  gueft  whom  you  invite. 

Wild.  Come;  becaufe  thou  art  very  moving,  here’s  part  of 
the  Cold,  which  thou  biought’ft  to  corrupt  me  for  thy  Lady  .* 

truth  is,  I had  promis'd  a fumm  to  a SfaniJhLsdy but  thy 

Eyes  have  allur’d  it  from  me. 

Jac.  You’ll  repent  tomorrow. 

Wild.  Let  to  morrow  ftarve : or  provide  for  himfelf,  as  to 
-night  has  done*  tomorrowisa  cheatin  love,  and  I will  not  truft 
it< 

fat.  I,  butHeaventhat  fees  all  things — 

Wild.  Heaven  that  fees  all  things,  will  fay  nothing;  that  is, 

all  Eyes  and  no  tongue  •,  & la  lune  & les  efioilesy you  know 

the  Song 

fat.  A poor  flave  as  I am— — — 

Wild.  It  has  been  always  my  humour  to  love  downward.  I 
love  toftoopto  my  prey, and  to  have  it  in  my  power  to  Sowfe 
at  when  1 pleafe,  When  a mancomestoa  great  Lady,  he  is  fain 
to  approach  her  with  fear  and  reverence  > methinks  there’s  fome-, 
thing  of  Godlinefs  in’t. 
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^ac.  Yet  I cannot  believe,  but  the  meannefs  of  my  Habit 
muft  needs  fcandalize  you. 

Wild*  ril  cell  thee  my  friend  and  fo  forth,  that  I exceeding- 
ly honour  courfc  Linnen  •,  ’tisas  proper  fometimcs  in  an  under 
Garment,  as  a courfe  Towel  is  to  rub  and  ferub  roc. 

Now  I am  altogether  of  the  ocher  fide,  I can  love  no 
where  but  above  me:  methinks  the  ratling  of  a Coach  and 
fixHorfes,  founds  more  eloquently,  then  the  beft  Harangue  a 
Wit  could  make  me. 

Wild,  Do  you  make  no  more  efteemof  a Wit  then/* 

^ac.  His  commendations  feivc  only  to  make  others  have  a 
mind  tome^  he  does  but  fay  Grace  to  me  like  a Chaplain  5 and 
like  him  is  the  laft  that  (hall  fall  on.  He  ought  to  get  no  more 
b it,  then  a poor  Silk' Weaver  does  by  the  Ribbond  which  he.; 
wo  ks  to  m ike  a G:^ll  inrfine. 

Wild,  Then  what  is  a Gentleman  to  hope  from  you 

^ac.  To  be  admitted  10  pafs  my  time  with,  while  a better 
comes : to  be  the  lowed  ftep  in  my  Stair-cafe, . for  .a  Knight  to  - 
mount  upon  him,  and  a Lord  upon  him,  and  a Marquefs  upon, 
him.  and  a Duke  upon  him,  till  I get  as  high  as  I can  climb. 

UiU,  For  ought  I fee,  the  Great  Ladies  have  the  Appetites 
which  you  Slaves (houla  haverandyou  Slaves  the  Pride  which, 
ought  to  be  in  Ladies.  For,l  oj^ferve,  that  all  Women  of  your 
condition  are  like  the  Women  of  the  Play  houfe,  dill  Piquing, 
at  each  other,  who  fliall  go  the  bed  Dred5  and  in  the  riched  Ha- 
bits:, till  you  work  up  one  another  by  your  high  flying,  as  the 
Heron  and  falcon  do.  If  you  cannot  out- (hine  your  fellow  with, 
one  Lover , you  fetch  her  up  with  another : and  in  fhort,  all  you 
get  by  it  is  only  to  put  Finery  out  of  countenance  s and  to  make 
the, Ladies  of  Quality  go  plain,  becaufe  they  will  avoid  the  fcaq-^ 
dal  of  your  bravery. 

Beat*  Runningin.  Madam,  come  away  > I hear  .companyin  the. 
Garden. 

Wild.  You  are  not  going  ? 

. Y es,  to  cry  out  a Rape  if  you  follow  me. 

Wild*  However,  I am  glad  youhave  left  your  Treafure  behind  ■ 
you:  farewel  Fairy. 

^ac.  Farewel  Change! jng-^Come  B^atrix^  [^Ex*  Wemen*^ 

Mask^, 
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MAsi.  Do  yoa  know  how  you  came  by  this  Money,  Sir 
you  think,  I warrant,  that  it  came  by  fortune. 

Wild,  No,  Sirrah,  I know  it  came  by  my  owninduftry.Did  not 
Icomcoutdiligently  to  meet  this  Gold,  in  the  very  way  it  was 
to  come  f what  could  Fate  do  lefs  for  me?  they  are  fuch  thought' 
lefs,  and  undefigning  Rogues  as  you,that  make  a drudge  of  poor 
Providence,  and  fet  it  a ihifting  for  you.  Give  me  a brave  fel- 
low like  my  felf  j that  if  you  throw  him  down  into  the  World, 
lights  every  where  upon  his  Legs,  and  helps  himfelf,  without  be- 
ing beholding  to  Fate,  that  is  the  Hofpital  of  fools. 

Mask.  But  after  all  your  jollity,  what  think  you  if  it  was^^f 
cinta  that  gave  it  you  in  this  difguife  f I am  fure  I heard  her  call 
Beatrix  as  flie  went  away. 

Wild,  Umh  1 thou  awaken’ft  a moft  villainous  apprehenfion 
in  me  ! methought  indeed  I knew  the  voice  > but  the  face  was 
fuch  an  evidence  againft  it ! if  it  were  fo,  fhe  isloft  for  ever. 

Mask.  And  fo  is  Beatrix ! 

Wild,  Now  could  I cut  my  throat  for  madnefs.' 

Mask,  Now  could  I break  my  neck  for  dcfpair ; if  I could 
find  a Precipice  abfolutely  to  my  liking. 

Wild.  ’Tis  in  vain  to  confider  on't.  There’s  butone  wayjgo 
you  Maskal,  and  find  her  our,  and  invent  fome  excufe  for  me, 
and  be  fure  to  beg  leave  I may  come  and  wait  upon  her  with  the 
Gold  before  fhe  fleeps. 

Mask.  In  the  mean  time  you’ll  be  thinking  at  your  Lodging. 

Wild.  But  make  hafte  then  to  relieve  mej  for  I think  over  all 
my  thoughts  in  half  an  hour. 

Maskal. 

Wild,  f alas.  Hang’t,  now  I think  on’t,  I fhallbebut  melan- 
cholique  at  my  Lodging,  I’ll  go  pafs  my  hour  at  the  Gaming- 
houfe,  andmakeufe  of  this  Money  while!  have  tools,  to  win 
more  to  it.  Stay,  let  me  fee,  I have  the  Box  and  Throw.  My 
Data  he  fets  me  ten  Piftols  5 I nick  him  .*  ten  more,Ifweep  them 
too.  Now  in  all  reafon  he  is  netled,  and  fets  me  twenty:  I win 
them  too.  Now  he  kindles  and  butters  me  with  forty.  They 
are  all  my  own : in  fine,  he  is  vehement,  and  bleeds  on  to  four- 
fcore  or  an  hundred;  and  I not  willing  to  tempt  Fortune,  come 
away  a moderate  winner  of  aoo  Piftols. 
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the  Seine  opens  and  difeovers  Aurelia 4«</CainilIa:  hehindi 
them  a table  and  Lights  fet  on  it. 

the  Scene  is  a Garde  n with  an  Arbor  in  it^ 
the  Carden  door  opens. 

How  now  / Aurelia  and  Camilla  in  expedation  of  Don  Mel-’ 
chtr  at  the  Garden  door  5 I’ll  away  left  I prevent  the  defign, 
and  within  this  half  hour  come  failing  backwith  fall  pockets, 
as  wantonly  as  a laden  Galleon  from  th.tlndies. 

Bait,'.. 

'Aar.  But  doft  thou  think  the  Englifiman  can  keep  his  pro- 
mife?  for  I confefs  I furioufly  defire  to  fee  the  Idea  of  Don  . 
Melcher, 

Cam.  But-  Madam,  if  you  flaould  fee  him,  it  will  not  be  he,'  „ 
but  the  Devil  in  his  likenefsj  and  then  why  Ihould  you  defire : 
at 

Aur.  In  effefi  ’tis  a very  dark  t/£nigma  $ and  one  muft  be  very 
fpiritualto  underftand  ir.  But  be  what  it  will,  BodyorFantomc, . 
I am  refolv’d  to  meet  it. 

Cam.  Can  youdo  it  without  fear? 

Aur.  No,  I muft  avow  it,  lam  furioufly  fearful;  but  yet  1? 
am  refolv’d  to  facrifice  all  things  to  my  Love.  Therefore  let  us 
pafs  over  that  chapter.  {jlen  Melchor  withont,- 

Cam.  Do  you  hear,  Madam,  there’s  one  treading^  already, 
how  if  it  be  he? 

Aur.  If  it  be  he  3 that  is  to  fay,  hisSpeder,  that  is  to  fay,  his  - 
Fantome,  that  is  to  fay,  his  Idea;  that  is  to  fay,  He  and  not  he. 

Cam.  crying  eut.  Ah,  Madam,  ’tis  he  himfelfj  but  he’s  as  big  • 

again  as  he  us’d  to  be,  with  Eyes  like  S awcers. I’ll  fave  my . 

fell  i[^Runs  under  the  table. 

Muter  Den  Melchor,  they  hethjhreek. 

Aur.  Oh  Heaven  1 humanity  is  not  able  to  fupport  it.  [_£un»ing.  f 

Mel.  Dear  Aurelia^  what  mean  you  ? 

Aur.  The  Tempter  has  imitated  his  voice  too ; avoid,  avoid.  ; 
Spedter. 

Cam.  If  he  fliould  find  me  under  the  Table  now  / 

Mel.  Is  It  thus  my  Dear,  that  you  treat  your  Servant? 

Aur>t- 
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Am  I am  not  thy  Dear;  I renounce  thee,  Spirit  of  Dark- 
nefs.  - ' - 

M(l.  This  Spirit  of  Darknefs,  is  come  to  fee  an  Angel  of 
Light  by  her  Command;  and  toaffure  herofhisconftancyjthat 
he  will  be  hers  eternally.  . ...-i 

Aur.  Away  Infernal,  ’tis  not  thee,  ’tis  the  true  Doa  McUher 
that  I would  fee. 

Md,  Hell  and  Furies. 

Aur.  Heaven  and  Angels/  Ah — - ^£ruks  tutjhreekmg.- 
Mil.  This  is  a Riddle,  paft  my  finding  .out,-  to  fend  for  me , 
and  then  to  Ihun  me;  but  here’s  one  fliall  rcfolve  it  forme.- 
C4w///<<,  whatdoftthou  therej* 

Cam.  Help,  help,  Khali  be  carried'away,  bodily.  ‘ 
she  rifes  «/»,  overthrows  the  "I Me  and  Lights^  and  runs  out. 

The  Scene  Jhuts. 

Mel.  alone.  Why  Aurcliai  Camilla ! they  are  both  run  out 
of  hearing  ! This  amazes  raej  what  can  the  meaning  of  it  be? 
Sure  (he  has  heard  of  my  unfaithfulnefs,  and  was  refolv’d  topu- 
nifh  me  by  this  contrivance  / to  put  an  affront  upon  me  by  this 
abrupt  departure,  as  I didon  her  bymy  feeming  abfence. 

jEistry  Theodofia  Beatrix. 

iheo.  Don  Mekhor ! is  it  you  my  Love  that  have  frighted  Au‘. 
relia  fo  terribly  ? 

Mel.  Alas,  Madam,  I know  not ; but  coming  hither  by  your 
appointment,  and  thinking  my  felf  fecure  in  tht  night  without 
difguife,  perhaps  it  might  work  upon  her  fancy,  becaufe  Ihe 
thought  me  abfent.' 

Iheo.  Since ’tis  fo  unluckily  fallen  out,  that  fhe  knows  you 
areat  Madrid^,  it  can  no  longer  be  keptafecret;  therefore  you 
muff  now  pretend  openly  tome,  and  run  the  rifque  of  a denial 
from  my  Father. 

Mel.  O,  Madam,  there’s  no  queftionbut  he’ll  refufe  me:  for 
alas,  what  is  it  he  can  feein  me  worthy  of  that  Honor  ^ or  if  he 
fliould  be  fo  partial  to  me,  as  feme  in  the  world  are,  to  think  me 
Valiant,  Learned,  and  not  altogether  a fool,  yet  my  want  of  for- 
tune wcuI-J  weigh  down' all. 

T heo. 
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rhto.  When  he  has  refus’d  you  his  confent,  t may  with  Ju- 
ftice  difpofe  of  my  felf;  and  that,  while  you  areconftant, 
fliall  never  be  to  any  but  your  felf:  inwitnefs  of  which,  ac- 
cept this  Diamond  as  a Pledge  of  my  Hearts  fiimnefs  to 
you. 

Beat.  Madam,  your  Father  iscoming  this  way.* 
iho.  'TIs  no  matters  do  not  ftirs  fin-ce  he  muft  Itnow  you 
are  return’d , let  him  now  fee  you. 

Enter  Bon  Alonzo. 

AUn,  Daughter,  What  make  you  here  at  this  unfeafosable 
hour  f . 

jheo.  Sir,— — — 

Alen,  I know  what  you  would  fay,  That  yon  heard  a noife, 
and  ran  hither  to  fee  what  it  might  — Blefsus  I Who  is 

this  with  you  ? 

Mel.  *Tis  your  fetvant  Don  Meleher  j juft  return’d  from  St,  Se- 
baflianii 

Alen.  Bat,  Sir,  I thought  you  had  been  upon  the  Sea  for 

FlanAersi 

■ Mel.  I had  fo  defign’d  it.  • 

Alon.  But,  why  came  yon  back  from  St.  Selaflians  ? 

Mel.  As  for  that.  Sir,  ’tis  not  material — ■ — 

Thee.  An  unexpefted  Law-Su'te  has  call’d  him  back  from 
Si.  Sehafiians. 

Aim.  And,  how  fares  my  Son-in- Law,  thatlives  theref 
Mel,  In  Catholique  health.  Sir. 

Alen.  Have  you  brought  no  Letters  from  him  t 
Mel.  I had,  Sir,  but  I was  fet  on  by  the  way,  by  Pickeroons.* 
and,  inipight  of  my  reftftance,  rob’d,  and  my  Portmantue  ta- 
ken from  me.  < 

Thee.  And  thiswas  thatwhichhewasnowdeliring  me  to  ex- 
cufe  toyou. 

Alon.  If  my  Credit,  Friends,  or  Counfel  can  do  you  any  fer- 
viceinyour  Sute,  I hope  you  will  command  them  freely. 

Mel.  When  I have  difpatch’d  6>me  private  bufinefs,  I lhall 

K not 
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not  fail  CO  trouble  you ; till  then,  humbly  kifles  your  hands, 
the  moft  oblig’d  of  your  fcivants Exit  Melchor. 

Alon>  Daughter,  now  this  Cavalier  is  gone.  What  occafion 
brought  you  out  fo  late^  I know  what  you  would  fay.  That 
it  is  Melanchollyi  a Tindiure  of  the  Hypocondriaque  you  mean: 
but.  What  caufe  have  you  for  this  Melancholly  ? give  me  your 
hand,  and  anfwer  me  without  Ambages  or  Ambiguities. 

Theo.  He  will  find  out  I have  given  away  my  Ring— 

I muft  prevent  him Sir,l  am  afliam’d  to  confcfsit  toyoujbur, 

in  hope  of  your  indulgence,  I have  loft  the  Table  Diamond  you 
gave  me. 

Ahn-  You  would  fay,  the  fear  of  my  difpleafure  has  caus’d 
this  perturbation  in  you  5 well,  do  not  difquiet  your  felf  too 
much,  you  fay  ’tis  gone  ; I fay  fo  too.  Tis  ftolcn ; and  that 
by  fome  Thief  I talie  it : but,  I will  go  and  confult  the  Afireleget 
immediately.  [jle  is  going, 

iheo.  What  have  I done  i to  avoid  one  inconvenience,  I have 
run  into  another : this  Devil  of  an  will  difcover  that 

Dors  Melchor  ^A(tdcc 

When  did  you  lofe  this  Diamonds  the  minute  and  fc- 
cond  I fliould  know  5 but  the  Hour  will  ferve  for  the  Degree 
afcending. 

iheo.  Sir,  the  precife  time  I know  not  5 but,  it  was  betwixt 
fix  and  feven  this  evening,  as  near  as  I can  guefs. 

’Tis  enough)  by  all  the  Stars  I’ll  have  it  for  you: 
therefore  go  in,  and  fnppofe  it  on  your  Finger. 

leaf.  I’ll  watch  you  at  a diftance.  Sir,  that  my  Englifhman 
may  have  wherewithal  to  anfwer  yovt ^ — [_Aftdc, . 

• Exit  Theo.  Beat. 

Alon.  This  melancholly  wherewith  my  Daughter  laboureth, 

is* ^a— —I  know  what  I would  fay,  is  a certain  fpe- 

cies  of  theHifterical  Difeafesj  or  U certain  motion,  caufed  'y 
a certain  appetite,  which  at  a certain  t me  heaveth  in  her  like  a 
certain  motion  ed  an  Eatthquake-s— 
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Enter  Bellamy.- 

EeH.  This  is  the  place,  and  very  near  the  time  that  Theodo- 
appoints  her  meeting  with  Don  Melchor.  He  is  this  night 
otherwife  difpos’d  of  with  /turelia:  *Tis  but  tiying  my  for- 
tune to  tell  her  of  his  Infidelity,  and  roy  Love.  It  flie  yields 
Ihe  makes  me  happy  j if  not,  I fliall  be  fure  Don  Melcber  has 
not  planted  the  Arms  of  Spain  in  the  Fort  before  me.  How- 
ever, I’ll  pufli  my  fortune  as  fure  as  I am  an  Englijhman, 

Ahn.  Sennor  Ingles,  I know  your  voice,  though  I cannot  per- 
fetflly  difcern  you. 

Bed.  How  the  Devil  come  he  to  crofs  me  ^ 

Akn.  I was  juft  coming  to  have  ask’d  another  Favour  of  you. 
Bed.  Without  Ceremony  command  me,  Sir. 

Alen.  My  Daughter  7keodofta  has  loft  a fair  Diamond  from 
her  finger,  the  time  betwixt  fix  and  feven  this  evening ; now 
I defire  you,  Sir,  to  erefl:  a Scheme  for  it,  and  if  it  be  loft,  or 

ftolen,  to  reftore  it  to  me — -This  is  all,  Sir. 

Bed.  Thereis  no  end  of  this  old  fellow;  thus  will  he  bait  me  , 
from  day  today,  till  my  ignorance  be  found  out. 

[_Afidei 

Akn.  Now  is  he  cafting  a Figure  by  the  Art  of  Memory,  and 
making  a Judgement  of  it  to  himfelf.  This  Afirekgy  is  a very 

myfteriousfpeculation \_Afide. 

Bed.  ’Tis  amadnefs  for  me  to  hope  lean  deceive  him  longer, 

S nee  then  he  muft  know  I am  n«  AfiroUger,  I’ll  difeover  it  my 

felf  to  him,  and  blulh  once  for  all \_Afide. 

Akn.  Well,  Sir,  and  what  do'the  Stars  hold  forth.?  What 
fays  nimble  Mafter  Mercury  to  the  matter  i 

Bed.  Sir,  not  to  keep  you  longer  in  ignorance,  I muft  ingeni- 
cufly  declare  to  you  that  lam  not  the  man  for  whom  you  take 
me,  Somefmattering  in  Ihavejwhichmy  friends,  by 

their  indiferetion,  have  blown  abroad,  beyond  my  intention'. 
Bur,  you  are  not  a perfon  to  be  impos’d  on  like  the  vulgar:  there- 
fore, to  fatisfy  you  in  one  word,  my  skill  goes  not  far  enough  to 
give  you  knowledge  of  what  you  defire  from  me. 
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Akn.  You  have  faid  enough,  Sir,  to  perfwade  me  of  your 
Science,  if  Fame  had  notpublifla’dit,  yet  this  very  humility  of 
yours,  were  enough  to  confirm  me  in  the  belief  of  it. 

Bell.  Death,,  you  make  me  mad.  Sir:  Will  you  havre  me 
fvvear^  As  1 am  a Gentleman,  a man  of  the  Town,  one  who 
wears  good Cloaths,  Eats,  Drinks,  and  Wenches  abundantly  , 
tarn  a damn’d  ignorant,  and  fencelefs  fellow.. 


Int:r  BeaTix; 

Al'en.  How  now  Gentlewoman  — -—.What,  Are  you- go- 
ing to  relief  by  Moonflrine? 

Bent.  I was  going  on  a very  charitable  Office,  to  help  a friend 
that  was  gravell’d  in.avery  doubtful  bufinefs. 

BeU.  Some  good  news,  Fortune,  T befeech  thee. 

Beat,  But  now  ! have  found  this  Learned  Gentleman,  I fliall 
make  bold  to  propound  a queftion  to  him  from  a Lady, , 

Alcn.  I will  have  my.  own  Queftion  fitft  refolv’d. 

Bell.  O,  Sir,  ’tis  from  a Lady—.. 

Beat.  If  you  pleafe.  Sir,  I’ll  tell  it  in  your  ear -My 

Lady  has  given  Don  Meleher  the  Ring  ; in  whofe  company  her 
Father  found  her  but  juft  now  at  the  Garden  door. 

tvhifper. 

Bell,  aloud.  Come  to  me  to  morrow,  and  you,  ftiall  receive 
an  anfwer 

Beat.  Your  Servant,  S.'r,  • , , . 

Exit  Beatrix: 

Aim.  Sir,  I fhall  take  it  very  unkindly  ifyoufatisfy  any  other, , 
and  leave  me  in  this  perplexity. 

Bell.  Sir,  if  my  knowledge  were  according 

Aim.  No  more  of  that,  Sir,  I befeech  you. 

Bell.  Perhaps  I may  know  fomethingby  my  Art  concerning 
it  5 but,  for  your  quiet,  I vviflr  you  would  not  prtfs  me. 

Akn.  Do  you  think  I am  not  Matter  of  my  Paffions  ? 

Bell.  Since  you  will  needs  know  what  I would  willingly  have 
conceal’d,  theperfon  who  has  your  Diamond,  is  he  whom  you 
fawlaft  in  your  Daughters  company. 

~ Ahn. 
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AkA.  You  would  fay  *tis  Don  Melchor  de  Gttztn4n,  Who,iIie 
Devil  would  have  fufpeilcd  him  of  fuch  an  adion?  But  he  is 
ofadccay'd  Family,  and  poverty,  it  feems,  has  infored  him  to- 
it:  now I thinkon’t better,  hehasc’nftolenit  foraFeetobribe 
his  Lawyer  5 to  requite  a Lye  with  a Thefts  I’ll  feek  him  out, 
and  tell  him  part  of  my  mind  before  I fleep.  Exit  Alon. 

BetL  So,  once  more  I am  at  liberty:  but  this  Aerology  is  fo:> 
troublcfome  a Science. would  I were  well  rid  cnT. 

Ef^ter  Don  Lopez  4^^ a Servant. 

Lep.  Aerology  does  he  fay  > O Cavalier  is  it  you  5 not  find-- 
ing  you  at  home,  Icame  onpurppfe  to  feek  you  out : J have  a^ 
fmallrequeft  totheStars  by  your  Mediation/ 

Bell.  Sir,  for  pity  let’em  (hlne  in  quiet  a little;  for  what  for 
Ladies  and  their  fervants,  and  younger  Brothers,  they  fcarce-gec' 
a Holiday  in  a Twelvemoath^ 

Lop.  Pray  pardon  me,if  lamalittle  cuiiousofray  deftiny,fince - 
all  my  happinefs  depends  on  your  anfwer. 

Bell.  Well,  Sir,  What  is  it  you  exped  ' 

Lop.  To  knowwhetherray  LovetoaLady  willbe  fuccefsful. 

Bell.  ’Tis  he  means [^Afide,^  Sir,  in  one  word,  I ' 

anfwer  you,  that  your  Miftrefs loves  another.:  one  yvho  is  your 
friend:  but  comfort  your  felf  5 the  Dragons  Tail  is  between  him  ^ 
and  home,  be  fliall  enjoy  never  her. . 

Lop.  But  wha2  hope  for  me  f ' 

Bell,  The  Scars  have  partly  affur’d  me  you  fli^Il  be  happy,  if 
you  acquaint  her  with  your  Paffion,  and  with. the  double  dea’irg  ■ 
of  your  friend,  whoisfalfe  to  her/.. 

Lop.  You  fpeak  like  an  Oracle.  But.Ihave  engag’d  my  pro- 
mife  to  that  friend  to  ferve  him  in  his  Paflion  to  my  Miftrefs. 

Bell.  VJ Q Englijh  kidom  makefuch  fcruples ; Women  are  not  ^ 
compriz’d  in  our  Laws  of  Friendfliip  : th^yai:tfer£natnr£-oxii: 
common  Game,  like  Hare  and  Partridge:  every  man  has  equal 
right  to  them,  as  he  has  to  the  Sun  and  Elements.  . 

Lop.  Muft  I then  betray  my  Friend  f 

Bell.  In  that  cafe  my  friend  is  a to  me,  if  he  will  be  fo  • 

' 'rous  as  to  retain  two  “Women  to  his- private  ufe;  I will  bg 

fadiou^ 
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' faftious  for  alldiftreffed  Damfels;  who  would  mucn  rather  have 
their  caofe  try ’d  by  a full  Juryj  than  a Angle  Judge. 

Lep.  Well,  Sir,  I will  take  your  counfelj  and  if  I erre,  the 
fault  been  Love  and  you. Lopez. 

B(H.  Were  it  not  forXove,  I would  run  out  of  the  Town, 
that’s  the  (hort  on’c  j for  I have  engag’d  my  felf  in  fo  many  pro- 
mifes  for  the  Sun  and  Moon,  and  thofe  little  minc’d-meats  of 
’em,  that  I muft  hide  before  my  day  of  payment  comes.  In  the 
■mean  time  I forget  ihesdefias  but  now  I defie  the  Devil  to  hin- 
der me. 

As  hi  is  going  ont,  he  meets  Aurelia,  andalmofi  jufiles  her 
down.  With  her  Camilla  enters. 

Aur.  What  rudenefs  is  this  ? 

Bed.  Madam  Aurelia^  is  it  you  ? 

Aur.  Monfieur  BeUamj} 

'Bell.  The  fame.  Madam. 

Aur.  My  Unkle  told  me  he  left  you  here : and  indeed  I came, 
hither  to  complain  of  you : for  you  have  treated  me  fo  inhumane- 
ly, that  I have  fome  reafon  torefent  it. 

Bell.  Whatoccafion  can  I have  given  you  for  a complaint  t 

Aur.  Don  Melchor,  aslam  inform’d  by  my  Unkle,  is  efftftive- 
ly  s.t  Madrid:  fo  that  it  was  not  his  Idea,  but  hiinfelf  in  perfon 
whom  I faw:  and  finceyou  knew  this,  why  did  you  conceal  it 
from  me? 

Bed.  Whenlfpoke  with  you  I knew  it  not:  but  I difeover’d 
it  in  the  creding  of  my  Figure.  Yet  if  inftead  of  his  Idea  I con- 
ftrain’d  himfelf  to  come,  in  fpighc  of  his  refolution  to  remain 
conceal’d,  1 think  I have  flrown  a greater  effedf  of  my  Art  than 
what  I promis’d.  , . 

Aur.  I render  my  felf  to  fo  convincing  an  argument:  but  by 
♦ over-hearing  a difeourfejuft  now  betwixt  my  Coufin  Theodoftu 
and  her  Maid,  Ifind  that  he  has  conceal’d  himfelf  upon  her  ac- 
count, which  has  given  me  jealoufie  to  the  laft  point;  fortoavow 
an  inconteftable  Truth,  my  Coufin  is  furioufly  handfome. 

Bed.  Madam,  Madam,  truft  not  your  Ears  too  far  j fire  talk’d 
on  purpofe  that  you  might  hear  her : but  I afiureyou,  the  true 
caufeof  Don  Melehar'i  concealment,  was  not  love  of  her,  but 

}ealoufie 
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jealoufie  of  you  : he  (laid  in  private  to  obfetve  your  a<ifions» 
build  upon’t  Madam,  he  is  inviolably  yours. 

A»r.  Then  will  he  facrifice  my  Coufia  to  me  f 

BeU.  ’Tis  furioufly  true  Madam. 

A»r.  O moft  agreeable  aflurance  J . 

Cam.  Madam,  for  my  good  news;  Hen  MekherW- 

coming  this  way  •,  I know  him  by . his-voice , but  he  is  in  compa- 
ny with  another  perfon. 

Aur.  It  will  not  be  convenient  to  give  him  any  umbrage  by 
feeing  me  with  another  perfon  > therefore  I will  go  before  5 do 
you  flay  here  and  conduft  him  to  my  Apartmenr.  Goodnight, 
Sir,  Exit. 

BeS.  I have  promis’d  Don  he  lhall  poffefs  herj  andl 
have  promis’d  her  fhe  lhall  poflefs  Don  Melcher : ’tis  a little 
difficult,  I confefs,  as  to  the  Matrimonial  part  of  it : but  if  Don* 
Melcher  will  be  civil  to  her,  and  ffie  be  civil  to  Don  Lefe%,  my^.* 
credit  is  fafe  without  the  benefit  of  my  Clergy.  But  all  this  is 
nothing  to  Theedefia. . . Exit  Bellamy. , 

Enter  Don  Alonzo  and  Den  Melchor.  - 

Caw.  Don  Melcher,  a word  in  private. 

Mel.  Your  pleafure,  Lady  5 Sir,  I will  wait  on  you  immedi-  - 
ately. 

Cam.  lamfent  to  you  from  a fair  Lady,  who  bears  you  no  > 
ill  will.  You  may  guefs  whom  I mean. 

Mel.  Not  by  my  own  merits,  but  by  knowing  whom  you 
ferve.*  but  I confefs  I wonder  at  her  late  ftrange  ufage  when.ffie 
fled  from  me. 

Cam.  That  was  only  a miftake  5 but  I have  now,  by  her  com-  - 
mand,  been  in  a thoufand  places  in  quell:  of  you.. 

Mel.  You  overjoy  me. 

Cam.  And  where  amongft  the  reft  do  you  think  I have  been  5 
looking  you  ? 

Mel.  Pray  refreffi  my  memory. 

Cam.  In  that  fame  ftreet, by  that  fame  Shopjyou  know  where^', 
by  a good  token.  , ' ■ 

Mel,  By  what  token  f 

Cam.’. 
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Cam.  Juft  by  that  Shop,  where  out  of  your  noblenefs,  you 
promis’d  me  a new  Silk  Gow'n  . 

Mel.  O,  nowl  underftand  you. 

Cam.  Not  th.)c  I prefs  you  to  a performance  - — . 

Mel.  Take  this,  and  pleafeyour  felf in  thechoiceofit — — 

[Gives  her  Money. 

Cam.  Nay,dear  Sir,  now  you  make  meblufhi  in  faith  I 

amaiham’d — I fwear ‘tis  only  becaufe  I would  keep  fomething 
for  your  fake. — But  my  Lady  expedis  you  immediately  in  her 
Appattment. 

Mel.  I’ll  wait' on  her  if  I can  poflibly Camilla.’ 

But  if  I can  prevail  with  Don  y4/o»zsfor  his  Daughter,  then  will 

I again  confider,  which  of  the  Ladies  bell  deferves  me 

[^/iele. 

To  Alonzo.  Sir,  I beg  your  pardon  for  this  rudenefs,  in  leav- 
ing you. 

Jlon.  I cannot  poffibly  refolve  with  my  felf  to  tell  him  open- 
ly he  is  a Thief  5 but  I’ll  guild  the  Pill  for  him  tofwallow.[.4fs/e. 

Mel.  I believe  he  has  difeover ’dour  Amour : how  he  furveys 
:meforaSon-in-Lavv/ 

Alon.  Sir,  lam  forry  for  your  fake,  that  true  Nobility  is  not 
always  accompanied  with  Riches  to  fupport  it  in  itsluftre. 

Mel.  You  have  a juft  exception  againft  the  Capricioufnefsof 
deftinyj  yet  if  Dvere  o'.vner  of  any  noble  qualities,  (which  I 
am  not)  I Ihould  not  much  efteem  the  goods  of  fortune. 

'Alon.  But  pray  conceive  me,  Sir,  your  Father  did  not  leave 
you  flourilhing  in'  wealth. 

Md.  Only  a very  fair  Seat  in  Afidalufta,mih  all  the  pleafnres 
imaginable  about  it:  that  alone,  were  my  poor  deferts  according, 
whichiconfefs  they  are  not,  wereenough  to  make  a Woman 
happy  in  it; 

Alon.  But  give  me  leave  to  come  to  the  point,  Ibefeech  you 
Sir,  I have  loft  a Jewel  which  I value  infinitely,  and  I hear  it  is 
in  your  poirefllon:  but  I accule  your  wants,  not  you,  for 
it. 

Md.  Your  Daughter  is  indeed  a Jewel,  but  fhe  were  not  loft, 
were  fhe  in  poflelfion  of  a.man  of  parts. 
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'Atom  A precious  DUmond,  Sir — —— 

But  a man  of  honor,  Sir.  ‘ 

' Alon.  I know  what  you  would  fay,  Sir,  that  a man  of  honor 
is  not  capable  of  an  unworthy  adion  5 but  therefore  I do  not 
accufe  you  of  the  theft,  I fuppofe  the  Jewel  was  only  put  into 

your  hands.  ' 

Md.  By  honorable  ways  I aflure  you,  Sir. 

Alott.  Sir,  Sir,  will  you  reftore  my  Jewel  ^ 

Md.  Will  you  pleafe.  Sir,  to  give  me  leave  to  be  the  unwor- 
thy poffeflor  of  her  ? I knovV  how  to  ufe  her  with  that  re- 
fped. — 

Akn.  I know  what  you  would  fay,  Sir,  but  if  it  belongs  to 
our  Family  5 otherwifel  aflure  you  it  were  at  your  fervice. 

Md.  As  it  belongs  to  your  Family  I.  covet  it  j not  that  I 
plead  my  owndeferts,Sir.-  -■  . 

Alott.' Sk,  I knowyour  deferts ; but  I proteft  I cannot  part 
with  it:  for  I mufl:  tell  you,  this  Diamond  Ring  W'as  originally 
my  Great  Grandfathers. 

Mel.  A Diamond  Ring,  Sir,  do  you  mean  f 

Alott.  By  your  patience.  Sir,  when  I have  done  you  may 
fpeak  your  pleafure,  I only  lent  it  to  my  Daughter;  but,  how 
flie  loft  it,  and  how  it  came  upon  your  finger,  1 am  yet  in  te- 
ttel/ris.  ' 

Mel.  Sir.  — — 

Alon.  I know  it,  Sir^  but  fpare  your  felf  the  trouble,  I’ll  fpeak 
for  you;-  you  would  fay  you  had  it  fromfome  other  hand;  I be- 
lieve it,  Sir.  • . V - 

Md.  But,  Sir. 

Alon.  I warrant  you, Sir,  I’ll  bring  you  off  withoutyour  fpeak- 
ing ; from  another  hand  you  had  its  and 'now.  Sir,  as  you  fay. 
Sir,  and  as  I am  faying  for  you.  Sir,  you  are  loath  to  part  with 
it. 

Mel.  Good  Sir,  — ^letme — 

Alon.  lunderftand you  already,  Sir,-that  you  have  taken  a 
fancy  to  it,  and  would  buy  it ; but,  to  that  I anfwer  as  I dicl 
before,  that  it  is  a Relique  of  my  Family  : now.  Sir,  if  you  can 
urge  ought  farther,  you  have  liberty  to  fpeak  without  inter- 
ruption. ■ , 
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Mel.  This  D iimond you fpeak^on,  T confefs 

.^lon.  But,  What  need  you  confefs.  Sir,  before  you  are  ac- 
cus’d i 

Mel.  You  promis’d  you  would  hear  me  in  my  turn , Sir, 
but— — — 

Ahn.  But,  as  you  were  faying,  it  is  needlefs,  becaufelhave 
akeacy  fpoken  for  you. 

Mel.  The  truth  is,  Sir,  I was  too  prefumptuous  to  take  this 
pledge  from  without  your  knowledges  but,  you  will 

pardon  the  invincible  heceffity,  when  I tell  you———. 

Aka.  You  need  not  tell  me,  I know  your  neceffity  was  the 
reafon  of  it,  and  that  place  and  opportunity  have  caus’d  your, 
error, 

Mel.  This  is  the  goodeftold  man  I ever  knew  > he  prevents 
me  in  my  motion  for  his  Daughter.  Since,  Sir,  you  know  the 
caufe  of  my  errors,  and  are  pleas’d  to  lay  part  of  the  blame  up- 
on Youth  and  Opportunity  5 I befeech  you  favour  me  fo  far, 
to  accept  me  as  fair  Theodofia  already  has. — — 

Aka.  I conceive  you.  Sir,  that  I would  accept  of  your  exr 
cafe."  why  reftore  the  Diamond,  and ’tis  done. 

Mel.  More  joyfully  then  I receiv’d  it  .•  and  with  it  I beg  the 
honour  to  be  receiv’d  by  you  as  your  Son- in- Law, 

Aka.  My  Son- in- Law.'  this  is  the  moflpleafant  Propofition 
I ever  heard. 

Mel.  lam  proud  you  think  it  foj  but,  I proteft  I think  not 
I deferve  this  Honor. 

Aka,  Nor  I,  I affureyou,  Sir  > marry  my  Daughter ha, 

ha,  ha. 

Mel.  But,  Sir 

Aka.  I know  what  you  would  fay,  Sir,  that  there  is  too  much 
hazard  in  theprofefGon  of  a Thief,  and  therefore  you  would 
Marry  ray  Daughter  to  become  rich,  without  ventUiing  your 
Neck  for’t.  1 befeech  you,  Sir,  fteal  on,  ‘be  apprehended,  and 
if  you  pleafe,  be  hang’d,  it  (hall  make  no  breach  betwixt  us. 
For  my  part,  I'll  keep  your  Counfel,  and  fo  good  night,  Sir. 

Exit  Alonzo.' 

Mel.  Is  the  Devil  in  this  old  man,  firft,  to  give  me  occafion 
40  confefs  my  Love,  and,  when  he  knew  it,  to  promife  he  would 

keep 
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keep  my  Counfel  ? But,  who  are  thefe  t I’ll  notbefeen^  but 
to  my  old  appointment  with  Jheodofta^zxiA  defire  her  to  unriddle 
it Exit  Melchor. 

Enter  Maskal,  Jacinta,  Beatrix. 

Mask.  But,  Madam,  do  you  take  me  for  a man  of  Ho- 
nour? 

^ac.  No. 

Mask.  Why  there’s  it  j if  you  had,  I would  have  fworn  that 
my  Matter  has  neither  done  nor  intended  you  any  injury  ; I fup» 
pofe  you’ll  grant  heknew  you  in  yourdi^g^ife^ 

Beat.  Nay,  to  know  her,  and  ufe  her  fo,  is  an  aggravation 
of  his  Crime. 

Mask,  linconfcionable  Beatrix ! Would  you  two  have  all 
the  Carnival  to  yourfelves?  He  knew  you,  Madam  ,. and  was 
refolv’d  to  countermine  you  in  all  your  Plots.  But  when  he 
faw  you  fo  much  piqued,  he  was  too  good  natur’d  to  let  you 
fleep  in  wrath,  andfentmeto  you  todifabufe  you:  for,  if  the 
bufinefs  had  gone  on  till  to  morrow  when  Lent  begins,  yon 
would  have  grown  fo  peevilh  (as  all  good  Catholicks  are  with 
Fatting)  that  the  quarrel  would  never  have  been  ended. 

^ac.  Well,  this  mollifies  a little:  I am  content  he  fhall  fee 
me. 

Mask,  But, that  you  may  be  fure  he  knew  you,  he  will  bring 
the  Certificate  of  the  Purfe  along  with  him. 

^ac.  I (hall  be  glad  to  find  him  innocent. 

Enter  Wildblood  at  the  other  end  of  the  Stagel 

Wild.  No  mortal  man  ever  threw  out  fo  often.  It  could 
not  be  me,  it  mutt  be  the  Devil  that  did  it : he  took  all  the 
Chances,  and  chang’d  ’em,  alter  I had  thrown  ’em : but, 
I’ll  be  even  with  him  5 lor  I’ll  never  throw  one  of  his  Dice  more. 

Mask,  Madam,  ’tis  certainly  my  Matter  5 and  he  is  fo  zealous 
to  make  his  peace,  that  he  could  not  ftay  till  I call’d  him  to 
you Sir. 

L » wild. 
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Wild.  Sirrah,  I’ll  teach  you  more  •manners  than  to  leave  me 
another  time:  you  Rogue,  you  have  loft  me  two  hundred  Piftols, 
you,  and  the  Devil  your  accomplice  you,  by  leaving-  me  to 
my  felf,  and  he  by  tempting  me  to  play  it  off. 

Mitsk,  Is  the  wind  in  that  door  ?- here’s  like  to  be  fine  do-  . 
ings. 

Wild.  Oh  mifchief  I am  I fallen  into  her  ambufli?  I maft  face 

itout  with  another  quarrel. [^yi(tdei 

' ^^ac.  Your  Man  has  been  treating  your  Accommodation  5 ’tis 
halfe  made  already. 

. Wild.  I,  on  your  part  it  may  be.  • , 

Jac.  He  fays  you  knew  me.  ' > ’ - 

Wild.  Yes  5 I do  know  you  fo  well,  thatmy  poor  heart  akes- 
for’c : I was  going  to  bed  without  telling  you  ray  mind,  but, 
upon  confideration  I am  come.  ^ 

^ac.  To  bring  the  Motley  with  you. 

'Wild.  To  declare  my  grievances , which  are  great,  and 
many. 

Mask.  Weil,  for  impudence,  let  thee  alone. 

Wild.  As  in  the  firft  place 

^ac.  I’ll  bear  no  Grievances ; where’s  the  -Money 
Beat.  1 5 keep  to  that,  Madam-.  • 

Wild.  Do  you  think  me  a perfon  to  be  fo  'us’d'? 
tfac.  We  will  not  quarrel  5 where’s  the  Money  f 
Wild.  By  your  favour  we  will  quarrel. 

- Beat.  Money,  Money — • — — . 

Wild.  I am  angry, 'and  can  hear  nothing. 

Beat.  Money,  Money, Money^ Money. 

Wild.  Do  you  think  it  a reafo'nable  thing  to  put  on  two  dif- 
guifes  in  a night,  to  tempt  a man  ? (Help  me,  Maskjil,  for  I 
want  Arguments  abominably)  I thank  Heaven  I was  never  fo 
barbaroully  us’din  allmylife. ' 

^ac.  Hebeginsto  anger  mein  good  earneft.-  ^ ' ' 

Mask.  A thing  fo  much  againft  the  Rales  of- Modefty  ; fo 
andecenta  thing. 

Wild.  I,  fo  undecentathingr  - nay,  now  I do  not  wonder  at 
my  felf  for  being  angry.  And  then  to  wonder  ! fhould  love 
her  in  thofe  dffguifes  f to  quarrel  at  the  natural  deft;  es  ofhu- 
' ' r 7 ^ mane 
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raanekindj  affaulced  by  powerful  teniptations ; I am  inrag’d  at 
that 

^ac.  Heyday  I you  had  beft  quarrel  too  for  my  bringing  you 
the  Money  i 

Wild.  I have  a grudging  to  you  for’t ; ( Maskal,  the  Money 
Maskd ; now  help  or  we  are  gone.) 

Mask.  Would  Are  offer  to  bring  Money  to  you  f fiift  to  af- 
front your  poverty 

Wild:.l-,  to  affront  my  poverty.  But,  that’s  no  great  matter; 
and  then— 

Mask.  And  then,  to  bring  you  Moitey  (I  flick  faft,  Sir.) 

Wild.  ( Forward,  you  Dog,  and  invent,  or  Ml  cut  youf 
throat;  ) and  then,  as  I was  faying,  to  bring  me  Mo-' 
ney — ^ — 

Mask.  Which  is  the  greatefl  and  raoflfweet  of  alltemptati- 
ons  5 and  to  think  you  could  refift  it : being  alfo  aggravated  by 
herhandfomnefs  who  brought  it? 

Wild.  Refift  it  ? no;  I would  (he  would  undetftandit,  I know 
better  what  belongs  to  fleftiand  bloud  than  fo,.  r 

Biat.  toj’ac.  This  is  plain  confederacy ; Ifmoak  it ; he  came 
on  purpofe  to  quarrel  with  you  j break  firft  with  him  and  pre- 
vent it. 

^ac.  If  it  be  come  to  th'at  once,  the  Devil  take  t he  hind- 
moft;  I’ll  not  be  laftin  love  > for  that  vvill  be  a diflionor  to  my 
Sex. 

Wild.  And  then- 

^ac.  Hold  Sir  > there  needs  no  more : you  flr'all  fall  out ; and 
I’ll  gratify  you  with  a new  occafion  ; I only  try'd  you,  in  hope 
ycm  would  befalfe;  and  rather  than  fail  of  my  defigne, brought 
Gold  to  bribe  you  to’t. 

Beat.  As  people  w'hen  they  have  an  ill  bargain,  are  content 
to  lofe  by’t,  that  they  may  get  it  off  their  hands. 

Mask.  Beatrix^  wliile  our  Principals  are  engag’d,  I hold  it 
not  for  our  honor  to  ftand  idle. 

Beat.  With  all  my  heart;  pleafe  you  let  us  draw  offto  feme 
other  ground. 

Mask.  1 dare  meet  you  on  a'ny  Spot,  but  one. 

Wild.  I think  we  fhall  do  well  to  put  it  to  an  iffue ; this  is  , 

the 
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the  lafl:  time  you  fliall  everbe  troubled  with  my  Addrefles.' 

Jac.  The  favour  had  been  greater  to  have  fpar’d  this  too. 

Mjsk.  Beatrix , let  us  difpatch  > or  they’ll  break  off  before 
us. 

Beat.  Break  as  faft  as  thou  wilt,  I am  as  brittle  as  thou  art 
for  thy  heart. 

Wild.  Becaufe  I will  abfolutely  break  off  with  you,  I will  _ 
keep  nothing  that  belongs  to  you:  therefore  take  back  your 
PiiSoie,'  tnd  your  Handkerchief. 

^ack:  I havenothingof  yours  to  keep  ; therefore  take  back 
your  liberal  promifes.  Take 'em  in  imagination. 

Wild.  Not  to  be  behind  hand  with  you  in  your  frumps,  I give 

you  back  your  Purfe  of  Cold:  take  you  that inimagina- 

tioa 

^af.  To  conclude  with  you,  take  back  your  Oaths  andPro- 
teftations  j they  are  never  the  worfe  for  the  wearing,  I afTure 
you : therefore  take  ’em,-  fpick  and  fpan  new,  for  the  ufe  of  your 
next  Miftrefs. 

Jlfask,  Beatrix,  follow  your  Leaders  here’s  the  fixpenny 
Whittle  you  gave  me,  with  the  Mutton  Haft:  1 can  fpare  it, 
for  knives  are  of  little  ufe  in  Spain. 

Beat.  There’s  your  Cizars  with  the  ftinking  Brafs  Chain  to 
’em  : ’tis  well  there  was  no  love  betwixt  us>  for  they  had  been 
too  dull  to  cut  it. 

Mask.  There’s  the  DandrifFe  Comb  you  lent  me. 

Beat.  There’s  your  Ferret  Riboning  for  Garters. 

Mask.  I would  never  have  come  fo  near  as  to  have  taken  ’em 
from  you- 

Biat.  Foryour  Letter  I have  it  not  about  me;  but  uponre-^ 
putation  I’ll  burn  it. 

Mask.  And  for  yours,  I have  already  put  it  to  a fitting  im- 

ployment, Courage,  Sir;  how  goes  the  Battel  on  your 

wing  ? 

Wild,  Juft  drawing  ofFon  both  fides.  Adieu  Spain. 

^AC.  Y^ieveeXold  England. 

Beat.  Come  away  in  Triumph ; the  day’s  your  own  Madam. 
Mask.l'W  bear  you  ofF upon  my  Shoulders,  Sir  5 we  have 
broke  their  hearts. 


Wild. 
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wild.  Let  her  go  firft  then  ; I’ll  flay  and  keep  the  honor  of 
the  Field. 

^ae.  I’ll  not  retreat,  if  you  ftay  till  midnight. 

Wild.  Are  you  fure  then  we  have  done  loving  t 
^ac.  Yes  very  furej  I think  fo. 

Wild.  ’Tis  well  you  are  fo ; for  otherwife  I feel  my  ftomacb 
a little  maukifh.  I ihould  have  doubted  another  fit  of  Love  were 
coming  up. 

^ac.  No,  no  ; your  inconftancy  fecures  you  enough  for  that. 
Wtld,  That’s  it  w'hieh  makes  me  fear  my  own  returning  : no- 
thing vexes  me  but  that  you  fliould  part  with  me  fo  flightly, 
as  though  I were  not  worth  your  keeping;  well,  ’tis  a fign 
you  never  lov’d  me. 

^ac,  ’Tis  the  leaft  of  your  care  whether  I did  or  did  not : it 
may  be.i:  had  been  more  for  the  quiet  of  my  felf,  if  I*: — 5 
but  ’tis  no  matter,  I’ll  not  give  you  that  fatisfadlion. 

Wild.  But  what’s  thereaion  you  willnot  give  it  mef 
For  the  reafon  that  we  are  quite  broke  off. 

Wtld,  Why  ate  we  quite  broke  offc’ 

^ac.  W hy  are  we  not  ? 

Wild.  Well,  fince  ’tispaft,  tis  part;  but  a pox  of  all  foolifh 
quarrelling,  for  my  part, 

^ac.  And  a niilchief  of  all  fooli(]idifgaifements,foi;  my  parts. 
Wild.  But  if  it  were  to  do  again  with  another  Miftrifs,  I would 
e’n  plainly  confefs  I had  loft  my  Money. 

yac.  And  if  1 had  to  deal  with  another  Servant,  I would 
learn  more  wit  than  to  tempt  him  in  difgnifes:  for  that’s  to* 
throw  a Grafs- to  the  ground,  to  try  if  it  would  not 
break. 

Wtld,  If  it  were  not  to  pleafeyou,  I fee  no  neceffity  of  our 
parting. 

fac.  I proteft  i do  it  only  out  of  complaifance  to  you. 

Wild.  But  if  I fhould  play  the  fool  and  ask  you  pardon,,  you* 
would  rcfufe  it. 

^ae.  No,  never  fubmit,  for  Miouid  fpoil  you  again  with  par» 
d-oningyou 

idAsk,  Do  you  hear  thlS)  E(4(rix  t they  arc  juft  upon  the 

point. 
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point  of  riccommodacionj  vvemuft  make  bafte-or  they’ll  make 
a peace  by  themfelvts ; and  exclude  us  from  the  Treaty. 

Beat.  Declare  your  felt  the  Aggreflbr  then.-  and  I’ll  take 
you  into  mercy. 

Wild.  1 he  worft  that  you  can  fay  of  me  is,  that  I have  lov’d 
you  thrice  over. 

^ac.  The  prime  Articles  between  Spain  and  England  are 
feal’d;  for  the  reft,  concerning  a more  ftridl  Alliance > if 
you  pleafe  we’ll  difpute  them  in  the  Garden. 

Wild.  Butin  thefirft  place,  let  us  agree  on  the  Article  of 
Navigation,  I befeechyou. 

Eeat.  Thefe  Leagues  offenftve  and  defenfire  will  be  too 
ftridi:  for  us,  Naskal:  a Treaty  of  Commerce  will  ferve  our  turn. 

Mask.  With  all  my  heart;  and  when  our  Loves  are  veering, 
We’ll  make  no  words,' but  fall  to  Privateering. 

Exeunt  the  Men  leading  the  Women, 


ACT  V. 

Lope^^  Anrdia  and  Camilla. 

Lof.  h-  true^  if  he  had  continu’d  conftanc  toyoujlliould 
g have  thought  my  felf  oblig’d  in  honor  to  be  his 
^ friend  •,  but  I could  no  longer  fufter  him  to  abufe 
a pei  fon  of  your  worth  and  beauty  with  a feign’d  afieftlon. 

Jur,  But  is  it  poflible  Don  Mdchor  (hould  be  falfe  to  Love  t? 
I ll  be  fworn  I did  not  imagine  fuch  a Treachery  could  have 
been  in  nature  s efpecially  to  a Lady  who  had  fo  oblig’d  him. 

Z<?/>.  *’Twas  this.  Madam,  which  gave  me  the  confidence  to 
wait  upon  you  at  an  hour,which  would  be  otherwife  unfeafonable. 
Anr,  You.are  the  moft  obliging  perfon  jn ‘the  World. 

Lop,  Buttoclearit  to  you  that  lieisfalfe  5 he  is  at  this  very 
minute  at  anAflignation  with  your  Coufin  in  the  Gardens  I 
am  fare  he  was  endeavovring  it  not  an  hour  ago, 

Aur^ 
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'Aur.  I fwear  this  Evenings  Air  begins  to  incommode  me  ex- 
tremely with  t cold  5 but  yet  in  hope  of  detedbng  this  perjur’d 
man  I am  content  to  ftay  abroad. 

Lop.  But  withal  you  muft  permit  me  to  tell  you,  Madam, that 
it  is  but  juft  I Ihould  have  fome  fliare  in  a heart  which  I endea- 
vour to  redeem  .*  in  the  Law  of  Arms  you  know  that  they  who 
pay  the  Ranfom  have  right  to  difpofe  of  the  prifoner. 

Aur,  The  prize  is  fo  very  inconfiderable,  ihat’tis  not  worth 
the  claiming, 

Lep,  If  I thought  the  boon  were  fmall,  I would  not  impor- 
tune my  Princefs  with  the  asking  it ; but  fincemy  life  depends 
upon  the  Grant——— 

Cam.  Mam,  I muft  needs  tell  your  Lafliip,  that  Don  Lopez, 
has  deferv’d  you:  for  he  has  aded  all  along  like  a Cavalier?  and 
more  for  your  intereft  than  his  own , befidesMam,Don  Melchor, 
is  as  poor  as  he  is  falfe:  for  my  part,  I lhall  ne’r  endure  to  call 
him  Mafter. 

Aur.  Don  go  along  with  me,  I can  promife  nothing,' 
but  I fwear,  I will  do  my  beft,  to  difingage  my  Heart  from  this 
furious  tender  which  I have  for  him. 

Cam.  If  I had  been  a man  I could  never  have  forfakea  you: 
Ah  thofe  languilhing  calls,  Mam  > and  that  pouting  Lip  of  your 
Lafliip,  like  a Cherry-bough  weigh’d  down  with  the  weight  of 
Fruit. 

Anr.  And  thatfightoo,  I think  is  not  altogether  difagreea;^ 
ble:  but  (ometh'mg  charmatite  zad  magH0>i»e. 

Cam,  Well,  Don  Lopez,,  you’ll  be  but  too  happy. 

Lop.  If  I were  once  pofTeftbr— — 

Bellamy  WTheodofia. 

Theo.  Owe  arefiirpri-z’d. 

Sell.  Fear  nothing, Madam, I think  I know ’em:  T>oa  Lopez} 

Lop.  Oar  famous  A^rologer,  how  came  you  here  1 

Sell.  I am  infinitely  happy  to  have  met  you  with  Donna  Au- 
relUy  that  you  may  do  me  the  favor  to  fatisfy  this  Lady  of 
a truth  which  I can  fcarce  perfwade  her  to  believe. 

. Lop.  I am  glad  out  concernments  are  fo  equal:  for  I have 

M , the 
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the  like  favour  to  ask'  from  DomaThtedefia. 

Theo.  Don  Lo^ez  is  too  noble  to  be  ref  us'd  any  thing  within 
my  power ; and  I am  ready  to  do  him  any  fetvice  after  I have 
ask’d  my  Goufin  if  ever  Hoa  Mekher  pretended  to  her.<* 

Attr.  Tis  the  very  queftion  which  I was  furioufly  refolv’d 
to  have  ask’d  ofyou. 

iheo.  Imuftconfefs  he  has  made  fome  profeffions  to  me.* 
and  withal  I will  acknowledge  my  own  weaknefs  fo  far  as  to 
tell  you  I have  given  way  he  lliould  often  vifit  me  when  the 
world  believ’d  him  abfent. 

Aur,  O Cavalier  A^rdogtr  5 how  have  you  betrayd  me  I 
did  not  you  aflure  me,  tliat  Don  Mctch$r’s  tender  Love  and  In- 
clination w'as  for  fne  only  ? 

Bell.  I had  it  from  his  Star,  Madam,  I do  aflure  you,  and  if 
that  twinkled  falfe,  I cannot  help  it:  The  truth  is,  there’sno 
trufting  the  Planet  of  an  inconftant  man his  was  moving  to  you 
when  I look’d  on’t,  and  if  fince  it  has  chang’d  the  courfe,  lam 
not  to  be  blam’d  for’ t. 

Lop.  Now,  Madam,  the  truth  is  evident.  And  for  this  Ca- 
valier he  might  eafily  be  deceiv’d  in  Don  Melcher,  for  I dare  af- 
firm it  to  you  both,  he.never  knew  to  which  of  you  he  was  moft 
inclin’d;  forhevifited  one,  and  writ  Letters  to  the  other. 

Bell,  to  7heo.  Then  Madam  I muft  claim  your  promife  .*  (fince 
Ihavedifcover’d  to  you,  that  Don  is  unworthy  of  your 

favours^  that  you  would  make  me  happy,  who  amongft  my  ma- 
ny imperfeftions  can  never  be  guilty  of  fuch  a falfhood. 

Theo,  If  I have  been  deceiv’d  in  Melch0r , whom  I have 
known  fo  long,  you  cannot  reafonably  expefti  Ihould  truftyou 
at  a days  acquaintance. 

Bell.  For  that,  Madam,  you  may  know  as  much  of  me  in  a 
day  as  you  can  in  all  your  life:  all  my  humours  circulate  like 
my  bloud,  at  fartheft,  within  24  hours.  I am  plain  and  true 
like  all  my  Countrey-men  5 you  fee  to  the  bottom  of  me  as  ea- 
fily as  you  do  to  the  gravel  of  a clear  ftream  in  Autumn. 

Lep.  You  plead  fo  well,  Sir,  that  I defire  you  would  fpeak 
forme  too:  my  caufe  is  the  fame  with  yours,  only  it  has  not  fo 
good  an  Advocate. 

Aur.  Since  I cannot  make  my  felf  happy,  I' will  have  the  glo- 
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i-y  to  felicitate  another:  and  therefore  Ideclare  I will  reward  the 
fidelity  of  Don  Lofez. 

Iheo.  All  that  I can  fay  at  prefent  is,  that  I will  never  he  Boa 
Melchors : the  reft,  time  and  your  fervice  miil  make  out. 

Bell.  I have  all  I can  expect,  to  be  admitted  as  eldeft  fervant; 
as  preferment  falls,  I hopeyou  wrlhemember  myfenioiity. 

Cam.  M.3.rx\,'DQnMelchor. 

Aar,  Cavaliers  retire  a little  ; we  flrall  fee  to  which  of  us  he 
will  make  his  Court.  {The  Men  withdraw. 

Enter DonMeXcho:.  ‘ 

- Don  Melchor,  I thought  you  had  been  abed  before  this  time. 

Mel.  Fair  Aurelia,  this  is  a blelfing  beyond  experftation  to 
fee  you  a gen  fo  foon. 

Anr.  What  important  bufinefs  brought  you  hither  f 

Mel.  Onely  to  make  my  peace  with  you  before  1 flept.  You 
know  you  are  the  Saint  to  whom  I pay  my  Devotions. 

Aur.  And  yet  it  was  beyond  your  expeftances  to  meet  me.? 
This  is  furioufly  incongruous. 

Theo,  advancing.  Don  Melchor,  whither  were  you  bound  fo 
late  i 

Mel.  What  fliall  I lay .?  lam  fo  confounded  that  Iknow  not 
to  which  of  them  I fliould  excufe  my  felf.  {A fide. 

Thee.  Prayanfwerme  truly  to  one  queftion:  did  you  never 
make  any  Addrefles  to  my  Coufin? 

Mel.  Fye,  fye,  Madam,  there’s  a queftion  indeed. 

Aur.  How  Monfterof  Ingratitude,  can  you  deny  the  Decla- 
ration of  your  paffion  to  me  f 

Mel.  I fay  nothing.  Madam. 

Theo.  Which  of  us  is  it  for  whom  you  are  concern’d? 

Mel.  For  that  Madam,  you  muft  excufe  me;  I have  more 
diferetion  then  toboaft  a Ladies  favour. 

jiur.  Did  you  counterfeit  an  addrefs  tome.> 

Mel.  Still  I fay  nothing,  Madam  5 butl  will  fatisfy  either  of 
you  in  private;  for  thefe  matters  are  too  tender  for  publick 
difcourfci  ” ‘ ' 

M » 
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Enttr  and  Bellamy  ba^Uj)  withthdr  fmrds  drawn] 

Bellamf  and  Lopez ! This  is  ftrange  ! 

Lop.  Ladies,  we  would  not  have  difturb’d  you,  but  as  we 
were  walking  to  the  Garden  door.  It  open'd  fuddainly  againft 
us,  and  we  confufedly  faw,by  Moon-light,  fome  perfons  entring, 
but  who  they  were  we  know  nor. 

Be/l.’  You  had  beft  retire  into  the  Garden-houfe,  andleaveas 
to  take  oar  fortunes,  without  prejudice  to  your  reputations.- 

Enter  Wildblood,  Maskal,Jacinta,  Beatrix. 

*'  * 

fVild.  to  tfacint.ipo  not  fear.  Madam  , I think  I heard  my 
entring. . S friends  voice.' 

Bed.  Marry  hang  you,  is  it  you  that  have  given  as  this  hot 
allarm  ? 

Wild.  There’s  more  in’t  than  you  imagine,  the  whole  houfe 
is  up.*  for  feeing  you  two,  and  not  knowing  you  after  I had 
entred  the  Garden-door,  I made  too  much  hafte  to  get  o.ut  a— 
gain,  and  have  left  the  key  broken  in  it.  With  the  noife  one 
of  the  Servants  came  running  in,  whom  I forc’d  back  j and 
doubtlefs  he  is  gone  for  company,  for  you  may  fee  Lights  run- 
ning through  every  Chamber. 

become  of  os? 

. Bell,  We  rauft  have  recourfe  to  our  former  refolotioB.^  Let 
the  Ladies  retire  into  the  Garden-houfe.  And  now  I think  oh’t 
you  Gentlemen  ihall  go  in  with  ’em,  and  leave  me  and  Maskd 
to  bear  the  brunt  on’t. 

Mask.  Me,  Sir?  I befeech  you  let  me  go  in  with  the  Ladies 
too  i dear  Beatrix  Cpeak  a good  word  for  me,  I proteft  ’tis  more 
out  of  love  to  thy  company  than  for  any  fear  I have. 

Sell.  You  Dog  I have  needof  your  Wit  and  Gounfel,  We 
have  no  time  to  deliberate.  ’W  ill  you  ftay,  Sir  ? C Maskal. 

Mask.  No,  Sir,  ’tis  not  for  my  fafcty, 

Bell.  Will  you  in,  Sir^  (^T<»  Melchor. 

Mel.  No  Sir, ’tis  not  for  my  honor to  be  affifting  to  you  : 

rii 
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I’ll  to  ’Don.AhnzOi  and  help  to  revenge  the  injury  you  are  doing 
him. 

Bell.  Then  we  are  loft,  I can  do  nothing. 

Wild.  Nay,  and  you  talk  of  honor,  by  yomcFalls  uftn  him 
■ leave  Sir.  I hate  yoar  honor  ever  nncel  and  throws 

it  fpoil’d  our  Englijh  Plays,  with  Faces  about  ^ him  down, 
and  t’other  fide. 

Mel.  What  do  you  mean,  you  will  not  murder  me  t 
Muft  valour  be  opprefs’d  by  multitudes  i . 

Wild.  Come  yarlymy  mates,  every  man  to  his  fhareofthe 
burthen.  Come  yarly  hay. 

The  fear  men  take  him  each  hy  a Vmb^  and' 
carrf  him  out,  he  crying  murder. 

Theo.  If  this  Englijhman  Civeusaow,  I ftiall  admire  his  wit. 

Beat,  Good  wits  never  think  themfelves  admir’d  till  they  are 
well  rewarded  : you  muft  pay  him  in  ffecie.  Madam,  give  him 
Love  for  his  Wit. 

Enter  the  Men  agairtc 

BeS.  Ladies  fear  nothing,  but  enter  into  the  Garden-houfe 
with  thefe  Cavaliers. — —— 

Mask.  Oh  that  I were  a Cavalier  too  /.  is  going  with  them. 

Bed,  Come  you  back  Sirrah.  i stops  him<i 

Think  your  felves  as  fafe  as  in  a Sandfuary,  only  keep  quiet 
what  ever  happens. 

^ac.  Come  away  then,  they  are  upon  us. 

Exeunt  all but'^A\.and  Mask,’ 

Mask.  Hark,  I hear  the  foe  coming:  methinks  they  threa- 
ten too,Sir^  pray  let  me  go  in  for  a Guard  to  the  Ladies  and 
poor  Beatrix.  I can  fight  much  better,  when  there  is  a Wall  be- 
twixt me  and  danger. 

Bell.  Peace,  I'haveoccafion  for  your  wit  to  help  me  lye,' 

Mask.  Sir,  upon  the  faith  of  a finner  you  have  had  my  laft 
lye  already  j I have  not  one  more  to  do  me  credit,  as  I hope  to 
befav’d.  Sir. 

Bell.  ViCtore,vUfore-,  knock  under  you  Rogue,  and  confefe 
me  conqueror,  and  you  fliall  fee  I’ll  bring  all  o£ 

--  Enter 
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Ef/ttr  Don  Alonzo  and fix  servant s^wtth  Lights^ 
and  Swords  drawn. 

Alon.  Search  about  there. 

Hell.'  Fear  nothing,  do  but  vouch  what  I ftiall  fay. 

Mask.  Fora  Lye  I can  yet  do  fomething. 

Alon.  Stand:  who  goes  there  f 

Sell.  Friends, 

Alon,  Friends  i who  are  you  i 

Bell.  Noble  Don  Alonzo,  fuch  as  are  watching  for  your  good. 

Aloxi  Is  it  you,  Sennor  Ingles  i why  all  this  noife  and  tumult  i 
where  are  my  Daughters  and  my  Neece^  But  in  the  fitft  place, 
though  laft  nam’d,  how  came  you  hither,  Sir. 

Bell.  I came  hither by  Aflrology,  Sir. 

Mask.  My  Mailer’s  in, Heavens  fend  him  good  Shipping  with 
his  Lye,  and  all  kind  Devils  Hand  his  friends. 

Ahn.  How,  by  Aflrology,  Sir  ? meaning  you  came  hither  by 
Art  Magick. 

Bell.  I fay, by  pure  A Urology, Sir,I  forefaw  by  my  Art  a little 
after  I had  left  you,  that  your  Ncece  and  Daughters  would 
this  night  run  a risque  of  being  carried  away  from  this  very 
^Garden. 

Alon.  O the  wonders  of  this  fpcculation  / 

Bell.  Thereupon  I call’d  immediately  for  my  fword,  and 
came  in  all  hafte  to  advertife  you ; but  I fee  there’s  no  refifl- 
ing  Defliny,  for  juft  as  I was  entring  the  Garden  door  I met 
the  Women  with  their  Gallants  all  under  fail,  and  outward 
bound. 

Mask  Thereupon  what  does  me  he  but  draws  by  my  ad- 
vice.   — 

Bell.  How  now  Mr.  Raskal  ? are  you  itching  to  be  inf 

Mask.  Pray,  Sir,  let  me  gofnip  with  you  in  this  Lye,  and  be 
not  too  covetous  of  Honor  f you  know  I never  flood  with  you> 
now  my  courage  is  come  to  me,  I cannot  refifl  the  temptation. 

Bell.  Contents  tell  on. 

Mask.  So,  in  fhorr.  Sir,  we  drew,  firft  I,  and  then  my  Mafler* 
but,  being  over-power’d,  they  have  efcap’d  us,  fo  that  I think. 

you 
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you  may  go  to  bed  and  trouble  your  felf  no  further,  for  gone 
they  ate.  . _ 

Bell.  You  tell  a lye  / you  have  curtail’d  my  invention:’  you 
are  not  fit  to  invent  a Lye  for  a Bawd  when  Ihe  would  wheedle 
a young  Squire. 

Alott,  Call  up  the  Officers  of  Juftice,  I’ll  have  the  Town 
fearch’d  immediately. 

Bell.  ’Tis  in  vain.  Sirs  I know  by  my  Art  you’ll  never  reco- 
ver ’em : befides,  ’tis  an  affront  to  my  liends  the  Stars,  who  have 
othetwife  difpos’d  of ’em. 

Enter  a Servant. 

Ser.  Sir,  theKeyisbrokjCn  in  the  Garden-door,  and  the  door 
lock’d,  fo  that  of  neceflity  they  muft  be  in  the  Garden  yet. 

Alon.  Difperfe  your  felves,  fome  into  the  Wildernefs,  fome- 
into  the  Allies,  and  fome  into  the  Parterre  .•  you  Diego,  go  try 
to  get  out  the  key , and  run  to  the  Corigidore  for  his  affift- 
ance : in  the  mean  time  I’llfcarch  the  Garden- houfe  my  felf. 

Exeunt  all  the  Servants  but  one. 

Mask.  I’ll  be  unbetted  again  if  youpleafe  Sir,  and  leave  you- 
all  the  honor  of  it.  To  Xidhmy  aftde.- 

Alon.  Come  Cavalier^  let  us  in  together. 

Bell,  holding  him.  Hold  Sir  for  the  love  of  Heaven,  you  are 
not  mad. 

Alon.  We  muft  leave  no  place  unfearch’d.  A Light  there. 

Bell.  Hold  I fay,  do  you  know  what  you  are  undertaking  ^ 
and  have  you  arm’d  your  felf  with  refolution  for  fuch  an  ad- 
venture i 

Alon.  What  adventure  i 

Bed.  A word  in  private ^The  place  you  would  go  in- 

to is  full  of  enchantments  j there  are  at  this  time,  for  ought  I 
know , a Legion  of  fpirits  in  it. 

Alon,  Youconfoundme  with  wonder,  Sir /■ 

Bell.  I have  been  making  -there  my  Magical  operations,  tO' 
know  the  event  of  your  Daughters  flight:  and,  to,  perform  it 
rightly,  have  beerrforc’drto  callup  Spirits  of  feveral  Orders: 
and  there  they  are  humming  likcafwarm  of  Bees,,  fome  ftalking; 

, ’ " ' ' ‘ about. 


So  An  Evenings  Love, 

about  upon  the  ground,  fome  flying,  and  fome  flicking  upon  the 
^Walls  like  Rear- mice. 

Mask.  The  Devil’s  in  him,  he’s  got  off  again. 

Alon.  Now  Sir  I (hall  try  the  truth  of  your  friendfliip  to  me. 
To  confels  the  fecret  of  my  Soul  to  you,  I have  all  my  life 
been  curious  to  fee  a Devil : And  to  that  purpofe  have  cc®’d 
through  and  through,  and  made  experiment  of  all  his 
rules.  Pari  die  & incremento  Lunee^  and  yet  could  never  compafs 
the  light  of  one  of  thefe  Bameniums : if  you  will  ever  oblige 
me  let  it  be  on  this  occafion. 

Mask.  T here’s  another  ftorm  arifing. 

Bell.  You  fliall  pardon  me,  Sir,  I’ll  not  expofe  you  to  that 
peril  for  the  world,  without  due  preparations  of  ceremony* 

Aion.  For  that.  Sir,  I always  carry  a Talifman  about  rae> 
that  will  fecure  me : and  therfore  I will  venture  in  a Cod’s  name, 
and  defy  ’em  all  at  once,  [^Geing  in. 

Mask.  How  the  pox  will  he  get  off  from  this  f 
- Bell.  Well,  Sir,  fince  you  are  fo  rcfolv'd,  fend  off  your  Ser- 
vant that  theie  may  be  no  noife  made  on’t,  and  wc’ll  take  our 
venture. 

Alon.  Pedre,  leave  your  Light,  and  help  the  fellow  fearch  the 

Garden.  Exit  Servant. 

Mask.  What  does  tny  incomprehenfible  Mafter  mean.> 

Bell.  Now  I mull  tell  you  Sir,  you  will  fee  that  which  will 
very  much  aftonifli  you  if  my  Art  fail  me  not. 

{Geestothedoer.']  You  Spirits  and  Intelligences  that  are  within 
there,  fland  clofe,  and  filent,  at  your  peril,  and  fear  nothing, 

but  appear  in  your  own  fliapes,  boldly.^ .Maskal  efenthe 

doer. 

Maskal  goes  to  one  fide  of  the  Seene,  which  draws  and 
difeovers  Theo.  Jac.  Aur.  Beat.  Cam.  Lop  Wild. 
^landing  all  without  motion  in  a rank.  ’ 

Now  Sir,  what  think  you  f 

Alon.  They  are  here,  they  are  here:  we  need  fearch  no  far- 
ther. Ah  you  ungracious  baggages  J [Going  toward  them 

Bell.  Stay,  or  you’ll  be  torn  in  pieces : thefe  are  the  very 
fliapes  I Conjur’d  up,  and  truly  reprefent  to  you  in  what  com- 
pany ) our  Niece  and  D aughters  are,  this  very  moment. 

Alon, 
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^Ahn.  Why  are  they  not  they  < I durft  have  fworn  that  fome 

of ’em  had  been  my  own  flefli  and  blood Look  5 one  of 

them  is  juft  like  that  Rogue  yourCamrade. 

Wildblood  lhakes  his  head  and  frowns  at  him. 

Bell.  Deyou  fee  how  you  have  provok’d  that  Engl/lh  Devil: 

ttkcheedofhim  ; if  he  gets  you  once  into  hiscluiches: 

Wildblood  embracing  jicinu. 

jllon.  He  Teems  to  have  got  pofleffion  of  the  Spirit  of  my 
^acinta,  by  his  hugging  her. 

Bell.  Nay,  I imagin’d  as  much:  do  but  look  upon  his  Phyfi- 
ognomy,  you  have  read  Bapifla  Porta:  has  he  not  the  leer  of  a 
very  lewd  debauch’d  Spirit  C 

Alon.  Hehasindeed:  Then  there’s  my  Neece  y^«w//^3  with 
the  Spirit  of  Don  Lopez-,  but  that’s  well  enough;  and  my  Daugh- 
ter iheodofia  all  alone : pray  how  comes  that  about  i 

Bell,  She’s  provided  for  with  a Familiar  too : one  that  is  in 
this  very  room  with  you,  and  by  your  Elbow;  but  I’ll  fliowyou 
him  fome  other  time. 

Alon.  And  that  Baggage  Beatrix,  how  I would  Twinge  her  if 
I had  her  here  ; I lay  my  life  Ihe  was  in  the  Plot  for  the  flight 
of  her  Miftrefles,  ' claps  her  hands  at  him.' 

Bell,  Sir,  you  do  ill  to  provoke  her:  for  being  the  Spirit  of 
a Woman,  fhe  is  naturally  mifehievous;  you  fee  flie  can  fcarce 
hold  her  hands  from  you  already.  . 

Mask.  Let  me  alone  to  revenge  your  quarrel  upon  Beatrix  : 
if  e’re  flic  come  tolightl’ll  take  a coutfewith  her  1 warrant  you. 
Sir. 

Bell.  Nowcome away,  Sir,  have  you  Teen  enough:  the  Spi- 
rits are  in  pain  whilft  we  are  here  , we  keep  ’em  too  long  con- 
dens’d in  bodies : if  we  were  gone,  they  would  ratify  into  air  im- 
mediately. Maskal^Mt  ih^ioor. 

Muskil  goes  to  the  Scene,  and  it  clojes, 

Alon.  Men^rum  hominis  I O prodigy  of  Science  / 

Enter  tm  Servants  with  Don  Melchor. 

Bell.  Now  help  me  with  a lye,  jt/(rj/f<i/,oi  weareloft. 

Mask,  Sir,  I could  never  lye  with  Manor  Woman  in  a fright. 
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Sir.  Sir,  we  found  this  Gendeman  bound  and  gagg’d,  and 
he  defit’d  us  to  bring  him.  to  you  with  all  hafte  imaginable, 

Mel.  O Sir,  Sir,  your  two  Daughters  and  your  Niece  — — - 
BeR.  They  are  gone  he  knows  it  .*  but  are  you  mad,  Sir,  to 
fet  this  pernicious  wretch  at  liberty? 

Mel.  I endeavour’d  all  that  I was  able— - 

Mask,  Now  Sir  I have  it  for  yoU’ .—Aftde  tohis  M^fier. 

He  was  endeavoring  indeed  to  have  got  away  with  ’em : for  your 
Daughter  was  his  prize:  but  we  prevented  him,  and 

left  him  in, the  condition  in  which  you  fee  him. 

Alon.  I thought  fomewhat  was  the  matter  that  Tkcdcjia  had 
not  a Spirit  by  her,  as  her  Sifter  had. 

Bell;  This  was  he  I meant  to  (hew  you, 

Mel.  Do  you  believe  him.  Sir  ? 

Bell.  No,  no.  believe  him,^Sir ; youknow  his  truth  ever  Unce 
he  ftole  your  Daughters  Diamond. 

Mel.  I fwearto  you  by  my  honor. 

Alc/i,^  Nay,  a thief  I knew  him,  and  yet  after  that  he  had 
the  impudence  to  ask  me  for  my  Daughter. 

Bfll.  Washe  fo  impudentf  the  cafe  is  plain.  Sir , put  him 
guickly  into  cuftody. 

Mel.  Hear  me  but  one  word,  Sir,  and  1*11  difcoverall  to  you 
Bell.  Hear  him  not,  Si"  for  my  Art  afliires  me  if  he  fpeaks 
©ne  fyllable  more,  he  will  caufe  great  mifchief. 

Alon.  Will  he  fo?  I’ll  flop  my  Ears,  away  with  him; 

Mel,  Your  Daughters  are  yet  in.thc  Garden,  hidden  by  this  fel- 
low and  his  accomplices, 

'Afon,  at  the.. 

f ame  time  drown-  f I’ll  flop  my  ears,  Til  flop  nay  ears, 
ing  him^  y 

Bell.  Mask. 
at  the  fame  time 
alfo. 


I A Thief,  a Thief,  away  with  him.' 


[.servants  carry  Mekhor«j^  firuglingt 


Alon,  He  thought  to  have  born  us  down  with  his  confidence. ' 


Enter. 
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Enter  nnother  Servant, 
ser.  Sir,  with  much  ado  wehave  got  out  the  Key,  and  open’d 
the  door. 

Men.  Then,  as  I told  you,  run  quickly  to  the  Corlgidor,  and 
defire  him  to  come  hither  in  perfon  to  examine  a malefador. 

■(^Wildblood  fneezes  rvithiiu 
Alon,  Hark,  what  noife  is  that  within  f I think  one  fneezes, 
Belh  One  of  the  Devils,  I warrant  you  has  got  a cold  with 
being  fo  long  out  of  the  fire. 

Alon.  Blefshis  Devilftiip,  as  I may  fay. 

QWildblood  fneezes  again. 
Ser.  to  Don  Alonzo.  This  is  a mans  voice,  do  not  fufFeryour 
felf  to  be  deceiv’d  fo  grofly.  Sir. 

Mask.  A man’s  voice,  that’s  a good  one  indeed  / that  you 
(hould  live  to  thefe  years,  and  yet  be  fo  filly,  as  not  to  know  a 
Man  from  a Devil. 

Alon,  There’s  more  in’t  then  I imagin’d:  hold  up  your  Torch 
and  go  in  firft,  Pedro,  and  I'll  follow  you. 

Mask,  No,  let  me  have  the  honor  to  be  yourUlher. 

the  T orch  and  goes  in. 

Mask,  within.  Help,  help,  help. 

Alon.  What’s  the  matter?  ‘ 
tell.  Stir  not  upon  your  life, Sir. 

Enter  agaitf  without  the  torch. 

. Mask,  I was  no  fooner  entred,  but  a huge  Giant  feiz’d  my 
Torch,  and  fell’d  me  all  along,  with  the  very  whiff  of  his  breath 
as  hepaftbyme, 

Alon,  Blefs  us  I 

Bell,  at  the  door]  Pafs  out  now  while  you  have  time  in  the 
to  them  within,  .fdark:  the  Officers  of  Juftice  will  be  here  im- 
mediately, the  Carden  door  isopen  for  you. 

W hat  are  you  muttering  there.  Sir  f 
led.  Only  difmiffing  thefe  Spirits  of  darknefs,  that  they  may 
trouble  you  no  further  .•  go  out  I fay. 

tbej  all  come  out  upon  the  Stage,  groaning  their 
waj,  Wildblood  falls  into  Alonzo’s  hands  < 
N 3 Alon 
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Aim.  I have  caught  forae  body  j are  thcfe  your  Spirits  ? an- 
other Light  quickly,  Pedro. 

Mask.  Jliff(ng-\  Tis  Maskal  you  have  caught,  Sir  5 do  you 
between  Alonzo  ?meanto  ftrangle  me  that  you  prefs  me  fo  hard 
and  Wildblood.^bet«’eeD your  Arms? 

Alon  letting  } Is  it  tbttc  Maskal'i  I dutft  have  fworn  it  had 
Wildblood  go.  < been  another, 

Bell.  Make  hafte  now  before  the  Candle  comes. 

Aurelia  falls  into  Alonzo’s  Arms,. 

Alon.  Now  I have  another. 

Aur.  ’ Tis  ilZ-rrW  you  have  caught,  Sir. 

Alon.,  No,  1 thank  you  Niece,  this  artifice  is  too  grofsj 
!•  know  your  voice  alittle  better.  What  hobring  Lights  there. 

Bjll,  Her  impertinence  has  ruin’d  all.. 


Enter  Servants  with  Lights^  and  Swords  drawn 


Set.  Sir,  the  Corigidor  is  coming  according  to  your  defire  t 
in  the  mean  time  we  have  fecur’d  the  Garden- doors. 

Alon.  I am  glad  on’t I'll  make  fome  of ’em  fevere  examples. 

Wild,  Nay,  then  as  we  have  liv’d  merrily,  fo.letusdye  toge- 
ther .•  but  we’ll  Ihew  the  Don  fome  fport  fitft. 

7hto,  What  will  become  of  us  I 

^ac.  We’ll  dye  for  company;  nothing  vexes  me  but  that! 
am  not  a man  to  have  one  thruft.at  that  malicious  old  Father  of 
mine  before  I go. 

Lop,  Let  us  break  our-way  through  the  Corigidor’s  band- 

^ac.  A match  y’faith  : we’ll  venture  our  bodies  with  you  ,, 
you  fhall  put  the  Baggage  in  the  middle.  - 

Wild,  He  that  pierces  thee,  I fay  no  more, but  I fhall  be  fome-  • 
what  angry  with  him  Alonzo.3  in  the  mean  time.'  larreft 
you,  Sir,  in  the  behalf  of  this  good  company.  As  the  Corigidor; 
ufes  us,  fo  we’ll  ufe  you. 

Alon.  You  donor  mean  to  murder  me ! 

Bell.  You  murder  your  felf  if  you  force  us  to  it. 

Wild.  Give  me  a ^azor  there,  thatlmay  ferape  h'ls  WeefoB  j 
ihai.the.Briftlcs  may  not  hinder  me  when  I come  to  cut  it. 
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Tell.  What  need  you  bring  matters  to  that  extremity  ? you 

have  your  ranfom  in  your  hand:  here  arc  three  Men,  and  there 

ate  three  Women  you  underftand  me. 

^ac.  If  not,  here.’s  a Sword  and  there’s  a Throat:  youui»der- 

ftand  me. 

jiloft.  This  is  very  hard  ! 

'Thee.  ThepropoSiionsare  good,  and  Marriage  is  as  honora- 
ble as  it  us’d  to  be. 

Beat.  You  had  beft  let  your  Daughters  live  branded  with  the 
name  of  Strumpets:  for  whatever  befalls  the  Men,  that  will  be 
furetobe  their  fliare. 

jiUa.  I can  put  them  into  a -Nunnery. 

All  the  Women.  A Nunnery/ 

^ac,  h would  have  thee  to  know,  thou  gracelefs  old  Man, 
that  I defy  a Nunnery : name  a Nunnery  once  more,  and  I difown' 
thee  for  my  Father. 

Lop,  You  know  the  Cuftom  of  the  Countrey,  in  this  cafe. 
Sir:  ’tis  either  Death  or  Marriage:  the  bufinefs  will  certainly 
be  publick;  and  if  they  dye,  they  have  fworn  you  fliallbeir  ’em 
company.- 

Ahn.  Sinceitmuft  he  fo,  tun  Pedro  and  flop  the  Corigidor:- 
tell  him  it  was  only  a Carnival  merriment,  which  I miftook  fora 
Rape  and  Robbery. 

^ac.  Why  nowyou  are  a dutiful  Father  again,  and  I receive- 
youinto  grace. 

^ell.  Among  the  reft  of  your  miftakes.  Sir,  Imuftdefire  you 
to  let  my  A^rologf  pafs  for  one:  my  Mathema'ticks,  and  Art 
Magick  were  only  a Carnival  device  j and  now  that’s  end- 
ing, I have  more  mind  to  deal  with  the  Pleih  than  with  the 
Devil. 

Alon.  No  Aftreloger  1 1 ’tis  impoffi ble  I 

Mask.  I have  known,  him.  Sir,  this  feven  years, ' and  dare 
take  my  oath  he  has  been  always  an  utter, ftranget  to  the  Stars: 
andindeedto  anything  that  belongs  to  Heaven. 

Lop.  Then  I have  been  couzen’d  among  the  rcift. 

iheo.  And  I;  but  I forgive  him. 

Seat.  I.hopeyoo  willlorgiyeme,  Madam  5 ; who  have  been 

the- 
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the  caafe  oti’t ; but  what  he  wants  in  jfirtlo^y  he  fliall  make 
up  toyou  feme  other  way.  I’ll  pafsmy  word  for  him. 

AIoh.  I hope  you  are  both  Gentlemen  ^ 

- Sell,  Asgoodas  the  Cid  hitnfelf,  Sir. 

aUh.  And'for  your  Religion, 

Wild.  hseve:msMarcAntl)e>Hy. 

Ahit.  For  your  Fortunes  and  Courages — — 

Mask.  They  are  both  defperate,  Sir}  efpecially  their  for- 
tunes. 

Jhea.toSell.  Youflrouldnot  have  my confent  fo  focn, but 
only  to  revenge  my  felf  upon  the  falfenefs  of  Don  Mdchor. 

Aur.  I truft  avow  that  gratitude,  for  Don  Le^ez,  is  as  preva- 
lent with  me  as  revenge  againft  Don  Melchor, 

Alof),  Lent.,  you  know  begins  to  morrow;  when  that’s  over 
Marriage  will  be  proper. 

J'ac.  Ifl  flay  till  after  nhallbetomarty  when  Ihaveno 
Love  left  I’ll  not  bate  you  an  Ace  of  to  night.  Father : I mean 
to  bury  this  roan  c’r  Lentht  done,  and  get  me  another  before 
Lajltr, 

Alon.  Well,  roakea  night  on’c  then,  [civinghis Daughters. 

. Wild,  ^adnta,  WiUhloed.  welcome'to  me;  fince  our  Stars 
have  doom'd  it  fo,  w’e  cannot  help  it ; but  ’twas  a meer  trick  of 
Fate,  to  catch  us  thus  at  unawares:  to  draw  us  with  a what 
do  you  lack,  as  wepafs’d  by:  had  we  once  feparated  to  night, 
we  ftiould  have  had  mote  wit  than  ever  to  have  met  again  to 
morrow. 

^ac.  ’Tis  true,  we  fhot  each  other  flying:  we  w ere  both  up- 
on wing  I find;  and  had  we  pafs’d  this  Critical  minute,  Ifljould 
have  gone  for  the  Indies,  and  you  for  Greenland,  e’re  we  had  met 
in  a bed  upon  confideration. 

Mask.  You  have  quarrell’d  twice  to  night  without  blood- 
(h.ed,  'ware  the  third  tim.e, 

tfac.  Apropos  1 .1  have  been  retrieving  an  old  Song  of  a Lover 
that  was  ever  quarrelling  with  his  Miftrefs:  I think  it  will  fit 
our  amour  fo  well,  that  if  you  pleafe  I’ll  give  it  you  for  an  Epi- 
thaUmium,  and  you  lhall  fing  it, 

[Gives  him  a Paper, 
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wild.  I’never  fung  in  all  my  lifcj  nor-  ever  durft  try  when  I 
was  alone,  for  fear  of  braying. 

Juft  me,  up  and  down*  but  for  a frolick  let’s  fing  toge- 
ther : for  I am  fare  if  we  cannot  fing  now,  we  Ihall  never  have 
caufe  when  we  are  married. 

Wild-  Begin  then;  give  me  my  Key,  and  I’ll  fet  my  voice  to’t. 

^ac.  Fa  la,  fa  la,  fa  la. 

Wild.  Fala,  fala,fala.  Is  this  your  beft,  upon  the  faith  of  a 
Virgin  f 

§ac  Tby  theMufes,  lamatmypitch. 

Wild,  Then  do  your  wotft:  and  let  the  company  be  judge 
who  lings  worft. 

Jac.  Upon  condition  the  bell  finger  flial  wear  the  Breeches? 
prepare  to  ftrip,  Sir>  I Ihrll  put  you  into  your  Drawers  pre- 
fcntly. 

Wild.  I Ihall  be  reveng’d  with  pu‘ ting  you  into  your  Smock>. 
anon ; St.  George  for  me, 

^4f.  St.  ^mes  for  me : come  ftart  Sir, 

S O N G. 

Damon,  Celimena,  of  mj  heart, 

None  [hall  e’re  bereave  you  t 
if  with  your  good  leave  I may 
^arrelwith you  once  a day. 

I will  never  leave  you, 

■ . 2.  , i', 

Celimena.  ration  a hut  a»  empty  name 
Where  refpeii  U wanting : 

Damonyo«  mifiake  your  aim  } 

Bangyour  Heart,  andhnrn  your  Flame. 
Ifyoumu^  be  ranting, 

Damon.  Love  as  duU  and  muddy  is ^ 

'As  decaying  Liquor  : 

Anger  fets  It  on  the  Lees ; 

And  refines  it  by  degrees, 

' Till  it  works  it  quicker,  - 


8S  /ff  Lpve, 

■ 'I  5 4* 

Ccllmena.  by  ([Harr els  to  beget 

Wijdj  •jou  endeAvcur  5 
• With  a grave  Phjfttians  wit, 

Who'tocure  an  Ague  fie 
' Putme  inaFeavor* 

? 

• 5*  . ■ ‘ r 

Damon.  Anger  rouzes  Love  to  fight, 

his  only  bait  is, 

~ ■ ‘lit  the  fpurre  to  dull  delight, 

. " And  is  but  an  eager  bite,  ■ 

when  de^re  at  height  is, 

6. 

Cdimcna*  jffHchdrtpi  of  heat  can  fall 
. Incur  moing  weather', 
if  fuch  drops  of  heat  can  fall. 

We  fhall  have  the  Devil  and  all 
when  we  come  together. 

Wild.  Your  judgemem,  Gentlemen : a Man  or  a Maid  i 

Bell,  And  you  make  no  better  harmony  after  you  are  mar- 
ried then  you  have  before,  you  are  the  miferableft  couple  in 
Chriftendom. 

Wild.  ’ I is  no  great  matter  5 if  I had  had  a good  voice  ftie 
would  have  fpoil’d  it  before  tomorrow. 

Bell,  When  Maskal  has  married  Beatrix,  you  may  learn  of 
her. 

Mask.  You  fhall putherlifeintoaLeafe  then, 

Wild.  Upon  condition  that  when  I drop  into  your  houfe 
from  hunting,  I mayfetmy  Slippers  at  your  door,  as  a Turk 
does  at  a ^ews,  that  you  may  not  entd. 

Beat.  And  while  you  refreih  your  felf  within,  he  flaall  wind 
the  horn  without. 

Mask,  ni  throw  up  my  Leafe  firft. 


Bell. 


Or,  The  Mocii^j^Jlrologer,  8p 

Bell.  Why  thou  would’ft  not  be  fo  impudent,  to  maffy  Bu- 
trix  for  thy  felf  OBly  * 

Beat.  For  all  his  ranting  and  tearing  now,  HI  pafs  my  word 
he  Ifeall  degenerate  into  as  tame  and  peaceable  a Husband  as  a 
civil  Woman  would  wifli  to  have. 

Enter  Don  Melchor  with  a Servant, 

Mel.  Sir— — — 

jiliin.  I know  what  you  would  fay,  but  your  difcovery  comes 
too  late  now. 

Mel,  Why  the  Ladies  are  found. 

Aur.  But  their  inclinations  are  loft,  I can  aflure  you. 

Look  you,  Sir.  there  goes  the  game:  your  Plate  Fleet 
is  divided  j half  for  Sfain,  and  half  for  England.  • 

iheo.  You  are  juftly  punifli’d  for  loving  two. 

Mel.  ytt  I have  the  comfort  of  a caft  Lover:  1 will  think 
well  of  my  felfj  and  defpife  my  Miftreftes.  Exit, 

, DANCE. 

BeU.  Enough,  enough ; let’s  end  the  Carnival  abed. 

Wtl^.  And  forthefe  Gentlemen,  when  e’re  they  try, 

May  they  all  fpeed  affocn,  and  well  as  I. 

Exeunt  mnes. 


Epilogue. 


O 


Epilogue. 

MT  Part  belngfmall^  I ha've  had  time  to  day^ 
To  marh^your  various  censures  of  our  Play 
Firji^  ^ooh,it?gfor  a Judgement  or  aWit^ 

L?%  J ews  1 javp  ’em  fcatter^d  through  the  Pit : 

And  inhere  a k^ot  of  Smikrs  lent  an  Ear 
To  one  that  talk’d^  I h^erv  the  Foe  was  there. 

The  Club  of  jefis  went  round  j he  who  had  none 
Borrow’d  oTh’next^  and  told  it  for  his  own  : 

Among  the  reji  they  kgpt  a fearful flir^ 

In  whisp’ring  that'he Jiole  th'  Aftrologer  ; 

And  faid^  betwixt  a French  and  Englifh  Plot 
He  eas'd  hk  halfe-tird  Mufe^  on  Pace  and  Trot. 

%)p Jiarts  a Mounfieur,  new  come  o’re  and  warm 
In  the  French ftoop and  the  pull  back^  o’th"  Arm  , 
Morbleu  ditil,  and  cocksy  I am  a Rogue 
But  he  has  quite  fpoil’d  the  feind  Aftrologue; 
Tox  , fays  another  j here's  fo  great  a Jiir 
With  a Son  of  aWhore^  Farce  that’s  regular^ 

A Rule  where  nothing  muji  decorum  (hockj. 

Dam’  me  ’ts  as  dull  as  Dining  by  the  Cloch^ 

An  Evening  i why  the  Devil fhould  we  be  vext 
Whether  he  gets  the  Wench  this  night  or  next  ?- 
When  I heard  t his ^ 1 to  the  Poet  went. 

Told  him  the  Houfe  was  full  of  Difcontent^ 

And  aslfd  him  what  excuje  he  could  invent. 


He  iieithcr  fmre  nor  jlorm*d  as  Poets  doi 
But^  moji  mlik^  an  Author y roup'd  'tvaas  true: 

Tet  faidy  he  us’d  the  F rench  like  Enemies^ 

And  did  not  fieal  their  Plots  ^ but  made  'em  Pri%,e. 

But  (houldhe  all  the  pains  and  charges  count 
of  taking  'euty  the  Bill fo  high  raou'd  mount 
Thaty  lih^  Pri'x.e-GoodSy  which  through  the  Ofice  comey 
He  could  have  had ’em  much  more  cheap  at  home. 

He  fiill muji  write  , and  Banquier-lik^j  each  day 
Accept  new  Bills  y andhemufi  breathy  or  pay. 

When  through  hh  hands  fuch fums  muji  yearly 
You  cannot  think  the  Stocky  is  all  bis  own. 

His  hajie  his  other  errors  might  excufe ; 

But  there's  no  mercy  for  a guilty  Mufe  .* 

For  like  a MijirefSyJbe  muji  jiand  or  fall y " 

Andpleafeyou  to  a height , or  not  at  all. 


FIN  I sr. 
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